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X INTUODUCTIOK. 

fiilly eliminated all that hok worm ami spiritual ? Con- 
trast this with llie olnioat universal ubc of '■ Hymns 
Ancient and Modcm,"Uio icbI and oncrgj ilisplaycd 
cren in mir reinoteBt villaj^ in forming cliuirs, and 
giving that due protnincncc to praise in tiotl'ti iier- 
rico to which it is m) justly cntitlwl. Nor is this 
revival confined to public worship. In the closet, 
too, will be found multiplied editions of our best 
Mtcrcd poets, or Bulectiuna intended to awaken and 
foster devotion. Significant, also, is it lo notice 
the acknowledged leader of the bar of England' 
finding time amidst his pressing avocations lo give 
t* the public a " Book of Praise," or selection of the 
best hymns in the language. George Sandya then 
presents himself anew at a period when, I think, 
he will be appreciated, and contribute much to de- 
votional enjoyment. He has been singularly 
neglected, as I am not aware of any edition of his 
poems for nearly two centuries, the last being dated 
1676, And yet Sandys was much admired in his 
own day ; and has received the tiibulo of praise for 
his harmonious versification, and refined purity of 
thought and expression, from many a lover of true 
poetry. 

Joseph Warton, eomnienting on Pope's verses in 
his " Essay on Critiuisni," 

' Sir Itoundcll Palmer. 
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" the cnBj vigour of A line 
Where Denhoni's Btrength and Wnller'a awaetneBs join," 

observes that Bufficient justice is not dgne to San- 
dys, who did more to poUsA and tune the English 
hinyuuge by hia Paraphrases on the Psalms and 
Job than either of those two writers. Pope lias 
certainly overlooked this, though in his notes to the 
Iliad lie has acknowledged that to the transla^ 

I tione of Sandys English poetry awes much of its 
beauty. Drydeo, too (Preface to Fables), calls 
him " the ingenious and learned Sandys, tJie best 

I versifier of the former age ; if I may properly call 
it by that name, which was the former part of this 
conclnding ceHtnry." Carew and A^'^aller have es- 

l pressed their opinions in the comiaeadalory verses 
prefixed to these Paraphrases. Tlie following es- 

\ tract from Richard Baiter's preface to his " Poetical 

I Fragments" (London, 1681), may interest the 

' reader, as the criticism is probably comparatively 
unknown : " But I must coufess after all that next 
the Scripture poems, there are none so savoury to 
& Mr. George Herbert's and ilr. George San- 

t dys's. I kJiow that Cowley and others far exceed 
Herbert in wit and accurate composure ; but (as 
I takes with mo above all hia contemporaries, 
because he sjieaketh thiugs by words feelingly and 

I seriously like a man that is past jest, so) Hei'bert 
■peaks to God like one that really believeth a God. 
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Xlrftrt-work ami hynven-work meikv up hts booki. 
And Du BnrUu is nerioHBly divine, and Goorge 

Sandys 



1 .tun 



.< .Iiili-i.- 



Ifie Soripturo pnrniH nri' nn (.'Ic^tnt and cxrrtlent 
Parnphraao i but i-epcciall}' hin Joli. n-hitm he liatb 
restored to liia original glory. O ilnil hu hail 
turnod tlin pHalniit into nir<tre filii'il to tlii> usual 
l.uneH! It dill ni(^ good when Mra. Wyat invited 
me to Beo Boxley Abtwy in Kent, to ^oe upon thp 
old itono wall in (lie (rni^icn n mimmcr-liouiM' with 
this inscription in great golden Irllers, thai in tliat 
plane Mr. Gl. Sanilys aAor his tmvelH over iho 
world, retired liimsuiffor his poetry and eontcmpla- 
tioiii, and none are Alter to reliri' to God than Kiich 
as are tired with seeiti^f all the vanities im earth." 
One may smile at the lament over Sandys's I'satins 
being not ■' fitted tn tho usual tunes." It is not 
Jmprobablo, however, that this may have been one 
of the cnUfleH of their not being generally adopted 
in divine nervice. They were intended for private 
devotion, and as such the luiolt was an ospi^eiiil 
favourilffl with the Mitrtyr-king Phnrleh in liis ini- 
prisonmfnt at Caiishronki? On»llo, but they never 
seem to have taken any hold in publiu worship, 
■inco we And ns early as in 1G44 a learned preacher 
regretting " that while in reverenue to antiquity the 
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Paging Faalma of Sternhold and HopkiDs were 
used, those of Sanilys sliould lie by." ' The late 
Ai'clideacoD Todd, tlic admirable editor of Spenser 
and Mitton, who was a great admirer of Sandys, 
and publinihed a " Selection from the Metrieal 
Pai-aphrases," in 1839, Baya, "Perhaps by no 
writer of aacred poetry, either of that or BacceeJiiig 
times, has Sandys been surpassed in the stanza uf 
»even or eight syllables. The eighth ninety fii-st 
one hundred and twenty -first, and one hundrel and 
forty-eighth Psalms are fine eiamplts n point as to 
the spiiit aud riphneas of both these measures H 
is also much struck witli the energy and beauty oi 
his heroic couplets iu Job. To me, I confes>< ma y 
of the metres invented or adopted by Sandys are 
peculiarly pleasing. The tunes for the PsalmR 
■were composed by Henry Lawea, a miiaioian who 
enjoyed the intimate friendship of the best poets of 
the time, and whose fiiine admittod him to the 
highest society. Waller and Heiiick are loud in 
his praises; and wo must not forget that Millon. 
himself an expert musician, haa immortahzed his 
friend by a sincere and well-deserved eulogium. 
Lawes wrote the music to " Conaus," in which he 
also acled the part of Thyrsia, and the poet's 



' Whilbv's Senuon at Oxford, li)41, quot<>il by Arcli- 
discon Todd. 
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nllusimi to thu miisicinii ia wdl-kiioivn (Comiu, 
404) : 

" Thyreiiif who«c artful ilmiiu h»re oft deUy'd 
Tliu liiiiiJIing brook tu hear bi> madrigal, 
And BVeetcn'd uvery ln""k-ro» Dfthv dnlc." 
To liim, too, Millon adJroasod lliu wtiinut 

" Harry, whoae tuneful and wdl-mpiuiurod aong 
Firat taught our Bnglisli muiili- Imw to R|>in 
Wonla nith jiut note and accent." 

This sonnet first appcnrcd in tho publicntion of 
" Choice Psdma put inKi Muaio by Ilonrjr and 
WUlium LawoH, Irotliers, and Survunta to llis 
MajoBty," lfl4f*, all t)to pBiUma Iwing sfloirtcd From 
llm translation by Sandys. Thougli to nio hawca 
BooniH to have been Bometrhat ovorratod, yot thoru 
nro not wanting critics who assign him a very high 
place, and stylo him " a composer to whom English 
music ia much moro indchtod than its two liistoriauH 
(Hawkins and Bunioy) scorn inclined to admit." ' 

That Sandys'u poetry and Lawcs's inusio con- 
joined should have failed to ohtwn popularity is 
I'ujnai'kable, but it may possibly bo attributed to 
that prejudice in favour of long usage which is ao 
difficult to remove. We have seen the Oxford 
preacher ascribing the failure to " roveronoo to 
antiquity " in tho use of Stomhold and Hopkins. 

' BagliBh Cyolop«di«, Art. " Lanea." 
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But the change of the metre and the " usual times " 
had Bometliing to Jo wuh it. Henry King (one of 
the writers of commendatory verses attached to 
these Paraphrases) a relation of Sandjs, and after- 
wanJa Bishop of Chichester, himself a poet, and the 
author of a metrical version of the Psalms, mentions 
this. " This prolate had retired, daring the Great 
Rehellion, to Laiiglcy Park near Colnbrook, whence 
he wrote to Archbishop Usher, October 30, 1651, 
iufoiTaiog his grace that he was then emplojed in 
translating the Psalms into metre ; ' discouraged.' 
however, ' knowing that Mr. George Sandys, and 
lately one of our pretended reformera, had failed 
in two different extremes ; the lirst too elegant for 
the Tulgar nse, changing hoik the metre and tunes 
wherewith thtt/ had been long actpiainted ; the 
other as flat and poor, as lamely worded and un- 
handsomely rhymed, as the old which with much 
confidence he undertook to amend.' " ' Bishop 
King wished to pursue a middle course, but failed 
in his enterprise, as, though otherwise a fair poet, 
s very poor and, with the exception of 
a few passages, has sunk into merited oblivion. It 

' Quoted by Arclidcacon Toiltl. Die Arclirlcacoa tliinkg 
tlio "pretended relbnnor" was eitlier Willimn Barton, 
n wttg praiied byCromnell, or Francis House, 
D mta Tecommeniled b;^ tLe Assembly of 
Diiiaea. 
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13 liardly necessary to multiply te 
of Saudys's Psalms. Dr. Charles Burncy, the 
historiau of music, says tliej " are put into littler 
verse thou tbey ever appeared in before or siuee." 
The poet James Montgomery also styles them 
■' idcomparahly the moat poetic in the English 
language, and yet they are comparatirely unknown !" 
Another poet, William Lisle Bowles (Pope's 
" Works," iii. p. 359) Jjpeaking of Sandya'a rarious 
versions of Scripture, declares them to be " so infi- 
nitely superior to any other both for fidelity, music, 
and strength of vei-srfication." And Mr. Marsh in 
his deservedly well-known " Lectures on the Eng- 
lish Language " (edit. 18(!0, p. 600), doscribea the 
anthor as " Sandys, whose ndniirable Scripture 
Paraphrases ought to be better known than they 
are." Archdcncon Todd, too, in his " Selections " 
(to which I am much indebted), says, " In addition 
to what Antony Wood, the careful biographer of 
Oxford writers, has related of this religious poet 
and admiitible scholar, I have gleaned other par- 
ticulars, whichj with the few selections from liis 
Paraphrases, I am led to publish, under the hope of 
reviving general attention to his many labours, so 
remarkable for purity of language, sweetness of 
Terse, and a truly devotional spirit." I think, then, 
I may confidently appeal to the reader's own judg- 
ment. That there are quaintnesses common to the 



one). 
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are ablti to give tbe pt'cciec day anil Imtir of his 
birtli. aa Collins iu liia Peerage (3rd Kilit., 17.10) 
tella UH, " Before a great liilile, priiiied bv Itichard 
Jilggc, Queen's Printer, 1574, in llie Arch bishop's 
own hand ara the names and birthdays of bis 
cbildrcn. whiuli he had by his Raid wife Cicely." 
From tliis list wo read " Qeorgo Sandcs, horn the 
2iid day of March, at sis of thu eloolc in the morn- 
ing, in 1577; his godfathers, George Earl of 
Cumberland,' William Ivord Ewer ; bis godmotber. 
Catherine Countess of Huntingdon." Of the 
antiquity of tbe Archbishop's family and his own 
pei-sonal history little need be said. Iu ^Nash's 
" History of Worceatershii-e," oud in most of the 
old Pccragea will be found his peJigrct) ; and tlie 
Blory of bis life may be gathered from Cholmora' 
or other biographical dicdonarica, as his zeal for 
the lioforrantion is well known. He appears, from 
tlie accouutu of all his biographers to have been & 
man of unamiable diapoHition, hut a discovery in 
the present centuiy of a letter from him to the 
Lord Treasurer Burghley haa thrown a light upon 
his character which may startle some of his od- 



' Qeorge Clifford, 3r<l EhH of Cumberluid. It is re- 
marltable tlisC be wax n ^rcst tmveller. See an interesting 
Mcoont of his Yoyagci, &c. in Biirko'i Dormaut Bnil 
Extinct Pooragc, He diet) in the Savoy, October 30th, 
lOOS, sgcd17. 
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mirera. It would appear that he has " the siiigular 
honour of having first suggested the great crime 
(of the murder of Mary Queen of Scots) as an ex- 
pedient for 'theBafotjof ourQoeeneanil Healme." "' 
The Arclibishop had been one of tlie promoters of 
the clainj of the Lady Jane Grey to the throne, and 
this may have been one of the reasons for the 
Gountcaa of Huntiugdon standing as godmother to 
bis son George. Lady Huntingdon was daughter 
lo John Dudley, Duke of Northumberland, and 
sister to Lady Jane Grey's husband. On the 
death of the Archbishop in 1588, the guardianship 
of hia three youngest sons Thomas, Henry, and 
George, was committed to hia nife ; she was to 
have " the custody and bringing up of those three 
children so long oa she contiQued a widow, and all 
that time to have in her hands as well their an- 
nuities granted out of the Manor of Ombcrsley, as 
all other patents, leases, legiLcies, profits, and 
comra oil) tics which they shall bare uutil they 
shall come to their full age, and be fit to receive 
the same themselves ; and if it shall fortune that 
she marry before that time, then, the several profits 
and bequests to be eonimitted to the bands of his 
sons Samuel and Edwin, upon sufficient bonds by 



■ See tlie Rovieir of Ellia's " Original Leti 
Series,'' in Ihe Ediaiurgh Reviite, June, 1S2T. 
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them U) bo givun for security tiS the ssiiie to ihuir 
tliree brethren." Edwin Sandys, who wub tlieu 
named na guunliun of his broihi.-ni in ilie evmi of 
his mother marrying again (which, however, she 
did not) wft8 Iho Ai'chkishop's second son, and boni 
probably at Omberel^y in Worccatot^shire about 
15(tl. He wits admitted at Coqitu Culiuge, 
Oxfoi'd, at the age of sixteen, under the celebrated 
HookBr as tutor. There m a plcaaiuit nuliee of 
him in WoJton's " Life uf Hoolier." After taking 
hia degree, he was. admitted a probationcr-fellew in 
1570. He appears to have travolled much, and when 
at Paris he drew up a tract under the title of 
" Earopis Speeuhim, or a view or survey of the 
Btatti of religion in the Western partd of the 
world, wherein the Koman religion and the preg- 
nant pohcies of the t^hureh of Rome to support the 
same are notably displayed, ins., itc." This be 
' finished in 15!)l^, An imperfect copy was pub- 
lished without his eonsent in 1603, auil soon fol- 
lowed by another im])resaiDn. He published a 
oorreeted edition Just befoi'o bis death in 1629. 
Sir Edwin Sandys was Treasurer of Virginia. 
Bishop King, a relation of tJio Sandys family, in liia 
linos prefixed to our author's Faraphroacs thus 
a the two brothers : — 

" i gbiill profeau mucli of tlie loie I owe 
Dotli bia the rust al 
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To whicli tliougii I can little contribute, 

Tet, nitli a natural joy, I inuat impute 

To our tribe's Ijoaour wliat by jdq ia done, 

Wortb; tbe (itlit oi' a prclnte'ti son. 

And Bcarcelj baic tva brotliars fartht^r borne 

A father's name, or nitli more talue worn 

Their oim, tiian tvo of you ; nhose petia and feet 

Have made the distant points of heaven, to meet: 

He by einet diMoierics of tlic ITest, 

Yourwif by painful travels in tlie East." 

Sir Edwin was much esteemed fur hia Ifaniing 
and virtue.' 

On the 5tli of December, 1589, Henry and 
George Sandjs were both matri^culated at Oxford 
aa of St. Mary Hall. The present keeper of the 
Archifea * kindly informs me tbat Henry, in snb- 
scrihing the Articles, wrote liis name Sarules, Of 
George there is no subscription, probably because 
he was too young. \^'ood thinks that the brothers 
afterwards removed to Coi-pus, where Edwin had 
been educated mider Hooker, but of this there 
is no proof. Wo may, perbapa, he am-piiaed at 
the extreme youth of George on entering the 
University, but it was a not infrequent custom 
in those days for boys to commence their Uni- 
versity career at an age when now they would 

■ The life of Sir VAma Sanrlya nill be found in must 
biograpliieitl dictionaries. 
' The Ber. Joha QriffitUg, Warden of Wadham. 
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hardly have entered a public Bchool. How long 
Sandja remained at Oxford it Ib impossible to 
discover, aod it doea not appear that he teok a 
degree. Nor have we any trace of his life or 
occupntion till 1610, wlien he set out on hia travels 
to the East. In that year bis mother died. Her 
maiden name was Cicely Wilford, sister to Sir 
Thomas "Wilford. She had sun-ived her husband, 
the Archbisliop, twenty-two years, and I presume 
had lived at Omberaley Court, the family seat in 
Worcestershire. Wbellier Sandys hod left England 
previous to her death, or that event was the cause 
of his departure, is not dear. He tells ua, " I 
begau my journey thi'ough France Lard upon the 
time when that execrable murther was committed 
upon the person of Senry the fourth "^ by an obscure 
Tarlet ; even in the streets of his prineipall City 
by day, and then when royally attended ; to shew 
that there is none so contemptible, that eon- 
temiieth his own life, but is the master of another 
man's. Triumphs were interrupted by funerals ; 
and mens minds did labour with fearefuU expec- 
tations. The Princes of the Blond diaeontented, 
the Noblesse factious : those of the Religion daily 
threatned, and nightly fcaiing a massacre. Mean- 
while a number of souldiers are drawne by small 



' By EavnilLic. 



INTBODUOTION. xxiii 

tiumberH into the City to conlront all out-ragea, 
France I forbeare to spealie of, and the lease remote 
parts of Ttaly : daily aurvaide and exactly related. 
At Venice 1 will hegin my lournaH. From whence 
we departed on the 20 of August, 1610, in the 
Little Defence of Lomlon." He seems to have 
Bpeut ahout twelve months in travelling through 
the Turkish Empire, Egypt, and the Holy Land, 
and then returned to Venice. When he arrived in 
England he does not mention. Antony Wood aaya 
it was in 1612 "or after." He published, how- 
ever, an account of his travels in 1615 with a 
dedicotion to Charles I., then Prince of Wales. 
To Charles he was sincerely attached, and all his 
works aro dedicated to him, Sandys'a Travels 
attained great popularity in his own day, and are 
justly esteemed aa being " learned without pedantry, 
and circumstantial without being tedious ; and 
valuable for the picture they give of the East in 
his time, particularly of Jeruaalcm." Maundrell 
and Gibbon, with others, have praised their fideUty ; 
and they may still he read with interest. Fuller 
(Wortliifs, vol. iii. p. 434, ed. KuttaU, 1840) aaye 
of Sandys: — "He proved a most accomplished 
gentleman, and an obaervant traveller, who went 
as far aa the Sepulchre at Jerusalem ; and bath 
Bpnred other men pains in going thither by bring- 
ing the Holy Land home to them ; so hvely is his 



ixiv JNTItODUOTION. 

doacriptiiin Itmrcnf, wiili liis pnnsagu tliillitT, and 
rtitiim thcnoe," His rinit W llio Huly Se|nilthro 
U vividly ileaoribod, oiid iimiiirvd lii» Mune wi[h 
tlie following beautiful linoa, wliioh doserre lo be 
recorded here, not only m one of tho rcry fow 
BpeoimonB of hie oi'igiiiftl ooni portion, but also oa 
having HUggontcd idcus to Milbm in his Odo on 
Iho Pftssion (StniiEB VII.), "IIo (Milton) Bc-cms 
U) liavo l>i3cn Btruck witli roaditig Sanilys's dcHcri])- 
doii of ilie Holy Sepululire, and to liove oauglit 
sympatlicti colly Sonilye'ii auddoii iinpulKC to break 
forth into a devout gong at the awful and JQspiring 
Bpectaclc." ' " It is a fitizcn Boal tlint will not be 
warmed with the elghl. thcrenf. And O tlmt I 
CDiiId rL>ttuTi the cHuctH that it wrought, with an 
uufaiiiting peraevemnco I who Uii<n did dictate 
this hymn to my Redeemer : 

' Saviour of maakinil. Mm, KaiMiucl : 

Who linloM din] for iho, Who Tuiqai*h'il hell : 

The firtt'fVuitB oF the grsve. Wbou lire did giie 

Liglit to our darknoaa : in Whose doath wc IWi'. 

BtreB|[thoi] Thou my Taitli, correct m; will 

Tliitt mine Dmy Thino olwy : protect mu still. 

80 tlmt tho latter dpHth may not devoar 

Mj ioul Mal'd with Thy seal. So in the hour 

When Thou, whoso Body saniitiKoct this Tomb, 

Unjustly judged, a glorious Judge shall come 



' Thomas Warton. 
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To judge tlie noHd nith justice; b; that aign 
I may bo knono, and entert«in'd for Thine.'" ' 

Archdeacon Todd lias printed Sandra's Dedica- 
tion to the Priiice, and pven several crtracta from 
ths traTela, hut it does not eeem necessary to do so 
in the present memoir, as the book is so well 
known and so easily accessihle,^ On his return 
from hia Eoatern troTela, Wood aajH : — " Being in 
several respects improved by hia largo journey, he 
became au accomplished gentleman, as being 
master of several languages, and of a fluent and 
ready diacoursB and excellent deportment. He had 
also naturally a poetical fancy aTid a zealous in> 
clination to all human learning, which mode his 
company desired and acceptable to most virtuous 
mea and scholars of hie time." We bciTe do in- 
formation as to his occupation for the ncrt few 
years. He was, however, but a short time at 
home. In 160S a charter of incorporation had 
been granted to Adventurers of London to begin 
their tirst piantation and neat in any place upon 
the Colony of Virginia. Of this Corporation Sir 
Kdwin Sandys was the Treasurer. In Stith's 
" HUtory of Virginia" (TNTlliamsburg, 1747) will 



' " Sandjs'a TraieU," p. 167. Fourth edition. Lopdon 

37. 

* See, however. Appendix to this IntrodactioD. 
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be found a full nocount of the tranMctiona of the 
Society. Id 1G21, Stith informs db, tlie Earl of 
Soutbampton (Shakespeare's patron) at a moetiog 
of tlic Corporation recommended " Sir Francis 
Wjttt, a young gentleman everj way sufficient and 
equal to the place, and highly esteemed on account 
of hia birth, education, integrity of life, and fair 
fortune " as Governor of tbe Colony. He went, 
with many marks of honour, at the end of Augnst 
1621, with the treasuror, secretary, physician- 
general, and surveyor, in company with nine sail 
of ships, all whicli arrived safe in Virginia about 
October. Sir Francis entered upon hia govern- 
ment on the 18th of November. He was the 
nephew of George Sandys, having married Mar- 
garet, daughter of Sir Samuel Sandys. It seems 
most probable that tlie poet accompanied the new 
Govei'Hor in the capacity of Treasurer of the 
Company, for in the Appendix la Stith's History 
(pp. 32-3) is " an Ordinance and Conatitnlion of 
the Treasurer, Council, and Company in England 
for a Councd of State and General Assembly." It 
ia dated July 24, 1621, and in it Sir Francis is 
mentioned as Governor of Virginia, and George 
Sandys as Treasurer. Here then we have a proof 
that he went to Virginia at least in 1621, and I 
think it may be fairly aasuracd that he was the 
Treasurer who sailed with Sir Francis Wyat. This 
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ia very intercstiDg aa it eaablea d3 to affix nith 
some certainty the dale to a portion at least of his 
traualation of " Oi'iiPs Metamorphotet." The 
Colony was in a most unsettled state, and under the 
year 1623, Stith informs ua <p. 303), '• in the 
midst of these tumults and alarms the Muses were 
not silent. For at this time Mr. George Sandys, 
the Company's Treasurer of Virginia, made his 
translation of ' OvitTs Melamorphoea' " And 
Holmes says, " one of the earliest literary produc- 
tions of the English Coloniste in America of which 
we have any notice b a translation of ' Ovid's 
Metamorphoses' made this year (1623) hy George 
Sandys, Treasurer of the Virginia Company." ' 
It should be mentioned, however, that Holmes 
quotes Stith. I am not aware upon what authority 
Stith fixes this cMict year (1633) aa the date. 
Drayton has an elegy ^ (or rather on epistle) to his 
fiiend George Sandys, " Treaaurcr of the Colony of 
Virginia," in which he asks for news from Virginia 
and Sir Francis Wyat. He recommends his friend to 
finish in Vir^nia the translalion of Ovid, five books 
of which already bad appeared. Tliis poem will be 
found in a small folio edition of some of Drayton's 



' " AudbIb of America," by Abiel IIoliDM, D.D., CuD- 
bridge (C 8.), 1829. Vol. I. p. 184. 
* See Appeudii to thh latTodDction. 
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poeniB, lf)27.' It wmild tdmrn fmrn tliin that 
Sandys hod {imbnbly jiubliahni tlio curlier portion 
of his Ovid bc.<foro he went to A'irgiiuii. But 
wliethor tliii lie hi or no. tlio foot that the greater 
|iart of tlie work wai aani|Kne<l under gr«at diffi- 
culties when ill tlie Oolouy. and that it in the firet 
CoDsidorablc book written in Am«iricfi, will alwaj'B b« 
intoreeting. I shall girs tho dodicntion as it at 
present stands. 

■' To tbe MuHt nig:h and .Mighty Prince Charlos, 
King of Great Britain, France, and Irclanil, 

"Sm, 

" Your gracious ncceplorice of the first 
fruits of my travels, when you were our ho[ie, as 
now our happijicss, huth actuated botli will and 
power to the finishing of this piece, being liinued by 
that imperfect light which was suatchl from the 
hours of night and repose. For the day was iiot 
mine, but dedicated to the service of your groat 
father and yourself: which had it proved os fortu- 
noto 08 faithful iu me, and others more worthy, wo 
hod hoped, ero many yeara had turned about, to 
have presented you with n rich and well-peopled 
kingdom ; from whence now, with myself, I only 
bring this composure : — 



le tliia will not glfc ua the iliite nlivn Drayton 
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" Inter rictriera hedonun tibi Bi'rpere laanu." 

It needeth more tban a aiDgle denizatioD, being a 
double stranger : sprung from the stock of tie 
ancient Romans, but bred in the New-World, of the 
rudeness of which it cannot but participate ; espe- 
cially having ware and tumults t-o bring it to light, 
instead of the Moses. But Lowever imperfect, 
vourfavom- is able to supply, and to make it worthy 
oflife, if you judge it not unworthy of your rojat 
patronage. To this have I added, as the mind to 
the body, the history and philosophical sense of the 
Fables (with the shadow of either in picture) which 
I humbly offer at the same altar, that they may, as 
the rest of my labours, receive their estimation from 
BO great an Authority. Long may you live to be, 
as you are, the delight and glory of your people; 
and slowly, yet surelyj exchange your mortal diadem 

r Majesty's most bumble servant, 

" Geohoe Sasdts." 



There are some expressions in this dedication 
which may need a little consideration. When the 
poet says, " the day was not mine, but dedicated to 
the service of your groat father and yourself," it 
might be assumed that he was in the Colony not 
only in James's reigu, but after the s 
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Ch»l„(182S). Th.„Bl, rh.,«„„jc„„^,u, 
!...,«,, ho Tro..»,.r >l,o uiW .w, |,i. „ ,,„, 
S» Praucu Wj,t, tlie Oovenior, in 1(121, i, i, „„[ 
iii.po«>iUo ihM l,e might h.vo gone „m e,rii„.i j 
l... h™, m.blo 10 „„,„,]„ ,h„ ,,„ „,„„,^ ^^ 
V irgm,,. Owing i„ iL, di.lurbod .t„M „f ihc Colonj 
tlie Coipmtlon of Ad™nin„„ ,„ ji^,^ ,„ j„^,^ 
1624, and Chftrlos. grcall^ concerned at the dia- 
ttaolion., in 1620 reduced the country and govom- 
ment into |,i, „„ ininiedinte direction. I am 
.nclm«i to thinlt tliat the poet am, home on the 
«( «Wl .JC ''"°t'"" °' f" C»'I»~i«", p.«iUj at the end 

J>.,u >i iMI l\2«!il "'"■"'■'""' 1"26. There iawme little difflenlt, 
«*.\., ,.M, U.'l ' f "■• ''•'<' '"'"' '"ii'Iation of Ovid. W. 

I 1 ' have Men tUl Slilh B,e. it In Im, and that it 

appear, tan th, dedication to the King » have 
heen mttcn in Virginia amidst much diairaetion 
Bnt no, come, the qnction, .hen wm it fat 
^ puWi.hed, and wa. it ail written in Virginia f In 
Brjdges' " CmiTim Uteraria " (vi. 132), Mr. 
H«ilewood give, an «:count of m eililiou (and ihii 
I .napoct ha. been m.rel, oopial by lo.nde. and 



' Bracroft (ni„. or cited SU»., vol. I., „ ,73 „ 
ISM) .,. Si, ej™ s..d,. „,i„rf ,1. iU,^;, 
of y,^,„^ Ma, 17,1,, „2„, ,.j t„j So„tl,.„p,.. „. 
"•Jed. But ihi. „,, rifc to ,1. p,., „ ],.„, , j„ 
... «.,l tl,.t Si, EJ,I. „., „„ .„ Z ,he C.U,, 
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I O. S., ^e., stcrynd edition. Im- 
., 1621, 16mo., ^. 141, besides 
mtrodwiion. The title is engroTed bj F. Dclaram, 
and a head of Ovid in an oval with verses benea,th, 
is prefixed." Kow, cerfwnlj this description is very A u- 
circumstantia], but after the moat diligent search I " f ' 
cannot discover the existence of any copy of such vi> "Z^ ^ 
I an edition.' It is neither in the Biitish Museu 
Q the Bodleian. Admitting;, however, the e. 
I kteiice of the book (provided there ia 
I the date), and this being styled the second efiition, 
: that Sandys published it before he 
I vent to Virginia, and that Stith's d^te of 1623 can 
I only refer to the finishing of the translation. Al- 
I tiiough Drayton speaks of the first five hooka, they 
I may have been ouly shown to friends in MS., and 
I Ifae poet took the work with him to Virginia and 
I finished it there. This secnia countenanced b 
expression in the dedication — " hath actuated both 
will and power to the finishing of this piece," I 
presume that Sandys brought the compiele work 
borne with him in 1626, as he says, " from whence, 
li myself, I only bring tliis composiu'e." 
, edition that I have ever met with ia 





" Ovid't MetnTnarphotr*, Kngli»htd hij 0. S. Iwl^ 
printed at London, 1620." Tliorc is on ntifp^vinl 
tilk' by T. Cocill. At t}i<< tuick of ihu cIudicntloD 
to ibe King is a fine engraving witii Oviil's head 
In an oval, by Willioni Mnniljall. with tliMe \iue^— 

" The ■■r«t-l«ng'il Orid'a caanteHoit boliold, 
Which noblont Ronuni worn in ringi ofgohl. 
Or would yoii lliitt ithich liii own pcinnii dnw, 
The Poet in hit dcntliliH Vovaia view." 

This is a small folio, ntiil tlie colojiliim ti«a 
" Liimim. Printed fcy William Slaniln/." In 
1628 WM puliliHhed in a sdieiII 8vo. " OvirTi Mt- 
tamorp7i«si* Evglitlied by 0. S. Lomion. Printed 
hy Hobert J'oniw/, art- to be »oUI by J. Oriimond, 
1628." Tliin hiu OocirB ongruvcvi titio in a re- 
ducoil forni. I wouM wish the rcailcr to ptirticu- 
larly notice tlicso vnlumn. The smaller ono is 
moroly a reprint, of that of 1626. They fwth have 
tho dedication tt> tlie king, no notes, Imt an indux 
explanatory. Copies of both are in the? Britlsli 
Mnsoum, I coneiilcr tliu Mniall folio to U- llie Firtt 
Edition of Saiiiiys's tomjiUtt OviJ — ailniitting the 
exUtcnoo of that of the fii'st five Dook", mciitionod 
above. The Dedication quoted above is from tlie 
well-known folio edition printed at Oxford in 16^2, 
with iiktos and coniinentnrius, the full title of which 
U " Ovid'i Metamorpkofis KngUthed. Mijlholoifised, 
and JUpraented in Fhjurea. An Bnuy to the 
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Traiuhlim of Virgil's ^neia. By 0. S. Im- 
printed at Oitford, hy lohn Liehjtel'i. An. Dom. 
jiDcxsxn." After tho dedication to King Charloa 
(which is the aaiue aa that in the fulio of 1626) and 
the verses to the King and Queen, is an address to 
the reader: " Since it should he the priocipftll end 
in publishing of BoolieB, to infciine the i 
standing, direct the wifl, and tempci' the affections ; 
in this Second Edition of my TranBlation, I have 
attempted (with what euccesse I suhmit to the 
Reader) to collect out of snndrie Authors the Philo- 
sophical! sense of these faWes of Ovid, &e." And 
again auhsequenily, •' To tlio Translation I have 
given what perfection my Pen could bestow ; hy 
polishing, altering, or restoring, the harsh, improper, 
or mistaken, with a nicer exactoesse than perhaps 
is required in so long a labour." This fine folio 
with eugrared frontispiece and title, and plates to 
every booli, is the one usually known. The copy 
in the Bodleian has Sandys's arms impressed on 
tho sides, and the inscription '■ Ex dono Georyii 
Sandyi, Armigeri, TraiKtatoris, A° Domini 1636," 
Here then we find Sandys describing the volur 
the Second Edition, and this I tliink can he satis- 
factorily explained. The first edition was the folio 
of 1626, and contained the text aa he had translated 
it in Virginia. On his return, in hia leisure he 
corrected and polished it (as he mentions in the 
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" or bodies chnngM to other ahspee I sing, 
AsBist, jou Gods (fnmi jou theae cliangeB epring) 
And from the tforld'a first Tabriek to tbeea times 
Deduce my never-diecontinued rTmen," 

In a hasty glance over the next few pngM I do 
not discover much alteration in tie Sicond Edition, 
but doubtless in the course of so large a work there 
is much improvement. In the British Museum is 
a small edition, " Qtid's Metamorpho^ Engluhed 
by Oeo. Sandijt. The foftrth edition. London. 
Printed fiir A. Bi^er at the Sun againgt S. Danstan's 
Church.in Fleet Street. 1656." ThiaiaaIittlel2roo. 
volume, and at the end is printed " Iiet this book, 
with the figures in the murgent referring to every 
fifth line in the Metamorphosis in Latin, be printed 
according to the refined copy which came forth with 
the Commentary and Pictures, Sa. Baker, May 26, 
1638." > From this it would appear that the folio 
of 1632, "the refined copy," is the standard 
edition. I have met with a folio edition of 1640. 
" London, printed hy J. L. for Andrew Hehb, aiui 
are to be sold at the siyne of the Beil in St. PavVa 
Churchyard." This edition is printed in double 
columns and nnalt type, within double margin lineB, 



' The Museum copy of this tittle lolnme belonged to my 
&iond the late Rev. John Milford of fienhall, trho long 
mediCsted an edition ofSandys's poetical works. 
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It has the plat«s of 1632. It is a thin folio, and 
has an index to Ovid, and another to tbe Cominen- 
tarics. Though not so handsome a volume as the 
folio of 1632, it aeeniB a preferable book. Some 
apology is due for detaioing the render over the 
details of editioue of tbe version of Ovid, but I 
wished to show that translated in Virginia, it was 
first issued in 1026, and revised in 1032. Whether 
Sandjs was in England or not in 1626 (and it would 
appear that he was) sbortlj after his return he was 
made a Gentleman of the Piivy Chamber to King 
Charles. As such (if he did not know him before) 
he would be thrown inlo the society of Lncina Carey, 
the second and great Viscount Falklatid, Falkland 
•' much about the time of his iatlier'a dealh (1633)" 
snys Antony Wood, '' became one of the gentlemen 
of his Majesty's Privy Chamber, and had frequent 
retirement to Great Tew, and sometimes to Oioii 
(as he had done very frequently before his marriage) 
for tbe company of and conversation with learned 
and witty men. Among whom were Will, Chil- 
lingworth, of Trinity Coll. John Karlc and Hugh 
Cressy, of Merton Coll. George Aglionby, of Ch. 
Ch., Charles Gataker, of Pembroke Coll., son of 
Thorn. Gataker of Eedriff (or Ridrith) near I.*n- 
don, who I think was afterwards his Chaplain. 
Thomas Triplet, a very witty man of Ch. Ch,, and 
others. He had oJso intimate acquaintance with 
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I Sandye tbe poet, who usually lived at 
I Gafiwell, near Whitney,' in the house of Sir 
I Francia Wenman, who marriod hia sister,^ whose 
I oompany was usually frequented when Lucius re- 
I tired to his house at Bmford." Who is not familiar 
I with Lord Clarendon'H esquialte portrait of Falk- 
[ land, and tlie description of his retirement and de- 
otion to literary pursuits at his country residence ; 
r the pleaawe he took in tlie society of the learned 
I Bud good in London ? We must refer the reader 
I to Clarendon's volumes if he would picture to his 
I mind the frietids that assembled under Falkland's 
I roof, when Sandys and he were in the country to- 
[ gether. Whether their friendship ori^nated from 
I their oiEcial intercourse, or from the fact of their 
t heing such near neighbours in Oxfordshire, it is 
I dear that henceforth it was very close and sincere, 
was a great disparity in their ages, as Folk- 
' laud was upwards of thirty years younger than 
Sandys. But he seems to have Iield the poet in 
great esteem. In the present volumes will be found 
no leas than four copies of verses on Sandjs'a Para- 
phrases and Tragedy of Christ's Passion. 



' Canwell, near Witney. 

* Wood ie wrong. Sir Francia Wenman mttrried Anne 
[ daughter of Sir Samuel Sanilys, of OmbarBley, Gcorge'a 
\ tldoBt brother. 
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At tho date of tlie Oxford EitiUon of tho Ovid 
(ItSHS) Snnil_v» wan nt liiinw, living aomGtimM with 
)iis niiH'o i.iLil^ W'c[inmii. tmil «omctimoB, probabljr, 
willi licr BisliT Lodj Wjiit at ]loilcy Abbcj in 
Kuiit ; tion occupied with hti duties nt Court, and 
now dovottng hin luiituro to tho cultivntirm uf p(«trj.' 
Prydou, it] the Dudicntion to ImtA Itaduliffu of hit 
Third Miacvilatij', eponking uf too uIumi and lit«nl 
triuiilution, says, "And no hctlor lia« Ovid been 
Borvod by tho Ro-much ndniirod Kaiidys. Thin is nt 
least the idea whiub I linvo n^maining uf his trans- 
latiuQ ; for I Iiavo not road him ftincc I was a boy. 
Thpy who tjilio him upon wintrnt, from ihr pnusc« 
whii'h tlicir fathura gnvo him, may inriirm thi'ir 
judgment by nwling him agmn, mid hw (if thojr 
uiidcntland Uio origiiml) whot in Uiwinioof Grid's 
poetry, in liia vcruoii ; irhcthcr it bo not all, or tho 
greatest pari of it, ova)iorat«d : hut this proceeded 
from the wrorrg judgment of tho ago in which ho 
lived. They neither knew good verso nor loved it ! 
They woro echolnni, it in true, but they wore podants. 

' Banil.vK k«|it u]i 1ii« MntiMlJon witli Virtrioia to the 
but, if wo beilovo URticron (ut n/trd, p. 'J'JU) ntbo mya, ug- 
der March, 1U42, "Uoorse Sanilya, or agent uf the Colonf, 
■nd an upponcnt to tho Boyal party in KngUnd, preHnl«d 
a putitioD to tho Commonii praying fur the reMomtlon ol 
tlie anriont iMtcntK, &f," I bIiauIiI hme iloubtod whether 
Saniiyi vub nn opixinctit lo tliii Itoyiil parly. 
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Atid for a just reward of tbeir pedantic painE, nil 
their translationB want to be translated into Eng- 
lish. "' We may notice that Drjden atjleH him 
" the BO-much admired Sandys," and mentions 
" the praises which their fathers gave him." This 
ti'ibute to Sandys's fame (and it is a proof of 
the very high estimation in whicL he stood) may 
appear eclipsed by the criticism that Ovid's poetry 
is evaporated in Sandys's hands from a too close 
adherence to the original ; but iu the Preface to 
his Fables, he says, in speaking of the beauties of 
Ovid, " There occurred to me the Hunting of the 
Boar, Cinyras and Myrrha, the good-natured story 
of Baucis and Pliilemon, with the rest, which I hope 
I have translated closely enough, and given them 
the same turn of verse which they had in the ori- 
ginal ; and this, I may say without vanity, is not 
the talent of every poet. He who has arrived the 
nearest to it is the ingenious and teamed Sandys, 
the best versifier of the former age." It is evident 
that Bryden had once mure read Sandys's Ovid 
for hia last work, the Fables, as a comparison of 
the two versions will show how he has copied many 

' Tiie verdict of the present nee irouU reverse tliis 
dedsian. Who wuulil not prefer ChB.pmHn'B FTomT unri 
Fairffti'a TasBO to llie versions by Pope and Hoole? 
Sanilja' Ovid la niore really Ovid than iDryden's own tmns- 
Utians from that poet. 
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uf thi! eipressiona and rhymes, and even adoj 
whole liticR of Sandjrs. From an at(«ntive p 
of the translation I do not admit the truth of Off 
den's earlier criticism. Saudys deserves the adtd 
ration hcstowed upon liira by his cont«iiipara 
His Ovid is a very fine work, and contains Bomi 
magnificent lijics, though, peibapH, the versiticati< 
is not so smooth and harmonious as in some of h 
later poetry. It is moreover not disfigured by tl 
licentiousnesB which is bo eharacteristic of all 1 
den's versions Jrom the classics, but is remark&t^ 
pure and free from objectionable eipressioos. I hiivf 
sometimes wondered that such a noble early effi] 
of the Muse in tlie New World has not been re~m 
printed in America. Fuller nays of Sandjrs,' " H<iifl 
moat eleganlly tra:i8]atcd ' OvitVs MetamorphQS 
into English verse ; so that, as the soul of Aristi 
<Ka» said to hav<; transmigrated into Thomas Aqui] 
(because rendering his sense so naturally) OvidV 
genius may seem to have passed into Master Sandja>.l 
He was a servant, but no slave, to his subjcctjJ 
well knowing that a translator is a pei'son in ,/Vm.] 
custody ; cuatodij, beiiig bound to give the tni* 1 
sense of the author he translated; ffte, lefi at J 
liberty to clotlie it in his own expression. Nor Ci 
that in any degree be appUed to Master Sandys, , 



" Wortliie 
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prefixed tc hia Hiad,' sajs of the v 
of Homer — 

" They bil'd to s^urh hii deep and Creuuroua hi 

a was, since thej vrBnted the fit b^J 
or Nature, in their dona-right strongtli of Art, 
With Poeaj to open Poety." 

So Sandys, apcakiiig of the work of the " graT»Jl 
Muso" in the paraphraaiDg of the " celestial lays'* 1 
of the " Sweet Singer," saja : — 

" And since no narron verse euch mysteries 
Deep senie, and high eipreaaiona, could comprise, 
Her labouring wings a larger compass fly, 
And poesy reeolven with poesy." 

Prefiied to the translation is a Life of Ovid, of I 
which Drydeii says, " The Life of Ovid being | 
ab^ady written in our language before the trana- 1 
lation of hia lletamorplioaes, I will not preaunie ao ' 
far upon myself to thlak that I can add anything 
to Mr. Sandys his undertaking." The notes are 
; interesting and iuU of curious and varied 
learning. The reader may be amu 
following extract from those on the hi 
{p. 259) which shews that petroleum a 
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I machines are not such modem words and inventions 

might think. " Thia h a kinde of sljmie 

chalke ingendied among the rocts: PetrMlhciog 

the liquid Napiha, and aimoat of like operation. 

Whereof Mathiolus relates a wonderful storj, told 

him hy a Hungarian Earle ; who had a well in his 

grounds into which the Peireol diBtilled through 

iniea of the earth together with the water. 

[ Thia well being ruinous in the bottoine,.a mason 

s hired to repaire it ; who not able to see without 

a light, carried a lanthorne and candle downe with 

I him, shut as close as possible could be : when the 

i Petreol suddenly attracting the flame, threw up the 

I workman, blowing the cover of tJie well into the 

ayre, and burning whataoever was about it. But 

I the IlftliauH lire no lease supersubtil in mischiefe than 

r Medea ; who have invented certaine hollow 

balls of mettle inclosing artiiiciall Are, and planted 

about with little pistoU barrells. These shut in a 

box with a superacription and direction unto those 

to whom tlicy intend the mischicfe, as soone as 

opened the traine takes fire, and the pistolls sud- 

' denly discharge : mortall not seldome unto the 

■tandere by, as well as to him that receaveth the 

L present. This divclish device hath beeno put in 

practice at Florence, Jtilliun, and Venice ; where, 

I the Arsenal! they keep a Box which was pre- 

snted to one of their Dukes by a seeming peti- 
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tioner ; who in the delivery thereof, by pulling ft ] 
tj'ig with his finger, discharged foiirc pialoUa 
once in Lis bosinne." The version of the Pint ] 
Book of Virgil's ^iieit is n portion of an intended | 
translation of the whole, " but finding it too heavy J 
a burthen (my mind also being diverted trom tbeee I 
studies) I gave it over, even in the first entrance. J 
Yet I have published this assay, in tender of my | 
obedience to Sovereign command ; although with. I 
all my own inability ; having fair hopes that ao 
great an Authority attended liy my free aclinow- 
ledgment, will excuse mj presumption, and mitigate ' 
the severity of censure." Dryden declared that, 
had Sandys completed a version of Virgil, he would- 1 
not have attempted his. 

Whether written at Carswell or Boxley, the 
" Paraphrase of ike Pmlms" was first published in 
a small 8vo., London, 1636, dedicated to the king 
and queen, and with commendatory verses by Lord ' 
Falkland (commencing, '■ Had I no bhtshes left," I 
(fee), and Sandys' kinsman Dudley Digges (co 
mencing, " 0, breathe again.'') In the Calendar | 
of Stat* Papers," under the year 1635, is a docquet, 
" Dec. 2. Grant of Privilege for 14 years to Qeorge I 
Sandys for telling a Paraphrase by him written oi 
the Psalms and other Hymns dispersed thro' the i 
Old and New Testament, provided tJie same htjlrsi ' 
licensed." In 1638 (the colophon, however, is 
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London, printed by John Legati, 1637) appeared 
the whole of Saodya'a Paraphrases , wi tli the e.ioeption 
of tlie " Song of Solomon," which was not printed 
till 1641. This is a fine folio, aiid is the atandard 
edition of Sandye'a Poems ; in it the Psalms are set 
to music by Henry Lawes. It is dedicated to the 
" Best of Meu and most excellent of Princes, 
Charles," ikc. and haa also dedicatory verses to the 
Queen and Prince. Prefixed are the many com- 
mendatory veraes which will be found in the follow- 
ing pages. The volume concludes with the noble 
poem, " Deo Opt. Mar." which Dr, Bliss admired 
BO much that he haa inserted it in his edition of 
Wood's Atlienee, with the observation " I make no 
apology for giving one of Ihe best poems in the 
language, whether for sense, or sentiment, or ex- 
pression. And be it remembered that Pope read 
our author confessedly with delight, and that Dry- 
den pronounced him the Ijest versifier of the age." 

In 1640, Snndys ]iublished " Christ's Passion, a 
Tragcdie, with Annotations." Though there appears 
to have boon only one impression, " printed by John 
Legatt," I have met with copies in which the 
license was varied. In some the license is " Sep- 
temher 17, 1639. ImpriToaiKr Tha : Wyha" 
while in others the imprimatur of Johannes ffaniiley 
is dated " Sep : 27, 1639." In his dedication to 
the King, Sandys says — " Tlius, ia the shadow of 
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your absence, dismtsecd from arina by an act of | 
time, bnve I, in what I was able, continued to et 
you." Thia may possibly allude to bis insbilit;' 1 
from age to join in tbe army against the Seots. 
second edition of *' Chriitl'g Pamon," adorned with | 
souJptures, was printed at London, 1687. 
Bliss is mistaken in Baying the engravings are by 
Faithome. They are very poor, and the j>roductioi 
of an inferior artist named Elder. I have seen 
copy of tills edition with a fi'esh title of a later ilate. 
As the tragedy, which is a translation from the 
elegant Latin of Grotius, is to bo found in our 
present edition (the original edition of 1640 being 
very scarce) the reader can form bis own judgment. 
In 1641, appeared the Paraphrase on " The Soa^ I 
of Sohmoii ; " this was the laat of his works, and in | 
the Dedieation to the King he says, " Sir, let me 
find your pardon fur thus long continuing to moke 
my alloy current by the impression of your name. 
Directed by your propitious aspect, hove I safely 
steered between so many rocks, mid now, arrival al 
my last labour, have broken np my ruinous vessel." 
Though pablished in 1641,' I suspect that the work 
had been circulated in MS. Amongst the Lona- 



' There is anolh^r edition nith the <1ntu 1642, but it is 
fiill of typogTiipliienl errur*, Had seems of a far liter date. 
It ]i|i|ii.'ars to Die Id lie a spurious edition. 
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downs MSS. (Britiah Museum), No. 489, is a copy, 
and at tho end is " ye jwlgentent of Sidney Go- 
dolphin on ije former worhe mil printed." These 
are Oodolphin's lines, prefixed to tho folio edition of 
the ParaphruBea, 1638, commencing, " Not in that 
ardent course," &c., and it will be noticed that there 
isamarginal note," Canticles tioC printed," though 
it 13 evident that Gtodolphin had seen them. I have 
met with another MS. copy inserted on the fly leaves 
of the folio of 1638 in the possession of Mr. F. S. 
Ellis, the well-known bookaener of King-street, 
Covent Garden. The " breaking up of his ruinous 
veBSet," as he f«rms the completion of hia last work- 
was a Bwan-like dirge. Fuller says.,' " He lived to 
be a very aged man, whom I saw in the Savoy anno 
1641, having a youtbfid soul in a decayed body; 
and I believe he died soon after." It would seem 
that he bad latterly passed much of his time at the 
residence of his niece Margaret, daughter of Sir 
Samuel Sandys and widow of Sir Francis M\at, 
(formerly Governor of VirgiTiia) • grandson of Sir 
Thomas Wyat, who was beheaded in Quoen Mary's 
time. Lady Wyat'a reaidenee was Boiley Abbey, 
near Maidstone. It is interesting to notice the 



r Franpia iruat hnve died Bliorlly iifter 1 
m re-appoiutod governor in that year. 
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faitliful odlicrencc of the Sandys family to 
ditions of I<ady Jane Grey. The archbiBhop had 
biMjn one of liev most earnest supporters. Sir Samnd 
Sandys, the archLIshop's eldest son, mari'ied his 
daughter to the grandson of Sir Thoinas Wyat who 
was beheaded for hia rising in the Lady Jane's 
behnlf, Catherine Countess of Ilnntingdon, sister 
to Lady Jane's husband, I»rd Guildford Dudley, 
was sponsor to our poet. Sir Thomaa Wjat, at the 
dissolution of the mnnasleries, hod a grant of the 
Abbey-Jauds in Bo.tley, including the manor. These 
he foi'feited with his head, but Queen Eluabeth re- 
grauted the manor to his widow and aon George, 
though the Abbey was not included in the grant but 
subsequently puruhaaed again by Gegrge, George's 
eldest son was the Sir Francis Wyat who married 
Margaret Sandys, and at her house at Boxley Abbey 
the poet died in 1643. He was buried in the chancel 
of Boxley Church, near to the door on the south side ; 
and the entry in the Register of the Parish is — 
'■ Gtorgiug Sandys, poeliirum Anglorum iui sceeuii 
faaJe princeps, sepultiis fait Martii 7 St iflo Aanlje . 
Amio dom. 1643." ' After the lapse of two centuries 

' For this extract, and for nmeh eourteBj, I am iinlebtad 
to Eev. F. J, Ricbarda, vicar of Boxlev ; Rnd to Mrs. 
BiclianU fnr mach infarmatioa kindly giren about til? 
Wjat ffiniily. 
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a Mr. (or, I believe, CaptaiD) Mattbevr Montagu, 
author of a version of tbe Psalms, placed a marble 
tablet to bis memory, with tbe following inscrip- 
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'• Thou brouglit'et me home in safety; that this enrth 
Might bury me, which fed me Trom my birth. 
Bleat Tith a healthful age ; a quiet mind. 
Content nith little; to tbia work deeign'il, 
Which 1 at length haie eniah'il bj Thy nid; 
And now my iDwg haie a.t Thy Altar paid." 
Erected MDCCCiL^Ki: 



Tbe quotation on tbe monument m Iioppilj chosen 
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from Sandys'a beautiful poem Ht the conclusion of his 
ParaphniscB. His u'lcce, Lady Wyat, did not lotig 
survive liim, aa an cuIiy in the Burial Bcgister 
of Boxlej records, " Domina Wyat sepuba fuit 
Martii 27. Anno dom. IS44." The Mre. Wjat. 
who gladdeued Richard Boiler's eyes with the sight 
of the summer-house on the old stone wall in the 
garden at Boxley Abbey, in which George Saudys 
■' retired himself for hia poetry and contemplations," 
was, I presume, Fmncca, the wife of Edwin Wyat, 
serjcant-at-kw (the Serjeant spelt his name Wiat), 
son and he'ir-male of Sir Francis Wyat, the husband 
of Margaret Sandja. With their son Richard, who 
died in 1753, I believe this branch of the Wyats 
became extinct in the male line. 

Little moi* can he added to the story of the poet's 
life. I do not find that he evcrmarricd, though from 
a passage in the Archbishop's will we discover that a 
wife had been designed for him by his father, who 
was guardian to Elizabeth Uortoo. "If it shall 
please God that Elizabeth Norton, daughter of John 
Norton, late of Bipon, Esq., and Greorge Sandys, 
his youngest son, shall, hereafter, marry together, 
certain messuages, tenements and lands, shall then 
be conveyed to (hem and their heirs, and also the 
sum of X300 aa soon as she shall accomplish the 
age of 16 years; hut that if before the age of 15 
she should refuse to marry him ; or he before the ago 
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of 17 her; the aforesaid posscsaions were then 
to be oeaui'ed to her and her heirs, payment 
being first made to the archbishop's eiecutora 
for her wardaliip, and all eharges relating to it."' 
We have seen that the archbishop had provided for 
his three youngest sons by annuities charged upon 
his estate at Otnberaley, as well ats by other 
" patents, leases, legacies, profits, and cutnmodities," 
and doubtless George's was not the usual lot ot 
poets, but ho was in easy and (tomfortnble circum- 
stances. The archbishop made hitn the following 
specific bequest : — " I give and bequeath to George, 
my youngest son, besides the plate given to him at 
his christening, one neat of silver pinked bowls, 
double ^It, with a cover ; a amall square salt 01 
ulver, double ^It, with a cover ; a gelding and a 
nag; one armour ; aud two feather beds with fur- 



' In HunWr'a " Notes." a moat valnable colloetion ot 
biugrapliical niateiiala by the lat« Rev. Joseph Hunter 
(British Muaeum Ad.lit. MSS. 2i,48e, pp. 913-16). I 
End the following relating lo George Sandys : — " Torre in 
his MS. anvB of liim that liis fiitlicr granted him, 12 Jbd. 
28 EliEab. the grounds called North Qraoge, in the Liberty 
of Ripon, at a rent of £14 16a. id.,hai\ alao tlmt he marriid 
Marl) daughter o/Jolin Norton of Ripon." I do not linow 
wliBt the Torre MS. was, but it njll be obscrted that the 
arcbhiahop'a ward's name nas Elizabelh Norton. I do 
not believe that Saodya eter married. 



lii 



INTRODUCTION. 



niture, at tbe ap{>ointiDent of my cxccuhirs." I 
much rcgrot tliat I )mvc not been ablu lo olit«in 
more Jiirormation about onp whoBc life seema to 
bave becD ho filll of interest. Born of an ancient, 
we ma; evon aay noble, family ; the son of a prelate 
of nome note ; by his birib, connections, and talonts, 
associating witb tlio noblest and best in the land ; 
ho seems to have vron tbe esteem of all by his re- 
markable modesty and gentle dispositioo. A writer 
in the *' Gentleman's Magazine'' (vol. lii. p. 368) 
says, " All agree in bestowing on him the character 
not only of a man of genius, but of singular worth 
and piety." ^ye hare remarked on hia attachment 
to King Charles, All liifl works from his travels 
to his lost poem, tire dedicated t« him, and the King 
appears to Imve held him in great regard. Sondys's 
Fsolms were of much comfort to the unfortunate 
monarch in his last captivity. In 1648, Henry 
Lawes published " Choice Psalms, put into music by 
Henry and William Lawes, brothei-s, and sen-ante 
to his Majesty," These were all selected from 
Sandys's version, and in the dedication, Henry 
Lawes says, ■' Mr. Sandys having inscribed hia 
translation to your Majesty, so that this I offer is 
your Majesty's in all capacities, and doth not so 
properly come as rebound back to your Majesty. 
I was easily drawn to this presumption by your 
Majesty's known particular affection to David's 
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PEalms, both becanse the Psalter is held by all 
diyinea as one of the most escellent parts of Holj 
Scripture, as also in regard much of your Majesty's 
present condition is lively described by King David's 
pen. The King of Heaven and Enrtli restore your 
Majesty according to your own righteous heart." 
Little did Sandys think when he dedicated bis Ovid 
to Charles with the expression " May you slowly, 
yet surely, exchange your moTtal diadem for an 
immortal," that his royal master would be comforted 
iu his last days by his writings, and possibly might 
have had these trords in his mind when he ex- 
claimed, " I go from a corruptible to an incorrup- 
tible crown." 

Sandys was happily taken away before his friend 
Lord Falkland fell, uud he was spared the miseries 
of the civil troubles which culminated in the murder 
of his rauch-loved" master. Of his private character 
no more need be said than that he seems to have been 
universally reverenced and beloved. As a poet, he 
has been t^io much ovei'looked, probably from his 
giving us so few original poems ; but I trust that 
the republication of his works will show that his 
Paraphrases are not mere servile translations, but 
have all the freedom of original composition, are 
singularly sweet and harmonious In versification, 
and. for richness atid grandeur of language and 
imagery, and for true devotional spirit, may justly be 
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rnnkcd iimonget iho clioiccst specimens uf sncrej 

1 have iu('ntioiie<l that the standard edition of ] 
Sandys's Paritphrascs (with tlie enception of the 
'• S(mg of Sohmon," which was published in 1641. 
4to.). is the folio of 1038. Tliere was a small 
8ro. " Loiuion. Printed in Hit t/cam IMS." 
lu 1678. a complete edition of the whole of the 
Paraphrases was published in 8vo., '' London, 
prirUtd hy J, M.for Abel Soper, at the Srni in 
Ftent Street." In the title prefixed to the Psalms 
is added, "And in Ihig edition carefully revised and 
corrected from, many errors, which peaacd in former 
imprexsioiit, by J'ohn Playford." I prcHume by 
this it is lueaut that Playford had corrected the 
music, as I notice he has transposed two or three 
of the tunes. The present edition is from a most 
careful collation of that of 1676 with the folio of 
1638, and in the '• Soiif/ of Salomon.'' witli tlie 
4to. ori641. 

To the leametl Dr. E. F. Rimhault, I am 
indebted for the adaptation of I^awes's music to 
modem notes, and 1 trust this will give an addi- 
tional value and interest (o the book. Dr. Michael 
Caniidge twice published some of Lawes's tunes 
with variations (York, 1789; 2ud edition, 1790); 
but the poet Mason, then Precentor of York. 
" altered the words of Sandj's, and in his ingenious 
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introduction acknowledges that perhaps his seduKty 
to soften the diction of Sandys, has sometimes 
weakened the sense.* 

I trust that the text will he found thoroughly 
correct, with the exception of those few ** faults 
escaped/* which the reader is requested to correct 
with his pen, and such others as may possibly have 
been overlooked in reprinting and modernizing the 
orthography and punctuation of a work of such 
length. The portrait of the poet was at Ombersley 
Court, Worcestershire, in Nash's time, and I pre- 
sume it is still there, in the possession of the pre- 
sent Lord Sandys, unless it has been removed to 
the Marquis of Downshire's seat. 

* Archdeacon Todd. 

Upton Vicarage, Berks. 
Easter Week, 1872. 
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Esq. with a tranacript of these lines from a copj of I 

PLillpot's Pocnia (very scarce) in his posBeRaion. 
I have reprinted from Wood's " AtheniB,'' by 
BliBB. I 

(it. and v.) Theae two poems, I believe, have j 
never been printed. They are amongst the Ash- 
molo MSS, in the Bodleian, under the numbers | 
indicated. 

(vi.) FromBrydge8'"Censura," {vol. iii, p, 66,) J 
in a notice of Wif$ Reermtiont. Selteltd ffoiA I 
thefinat Fbneiea of the Modem Muses. London, 
Printed by R. H. for Humplirey Btunden at ih« 
Castle in Oom-hiH, 1640. Sm. 8vo. not paged. 
Desoribed ^ a Bcarce book. 
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A Relation of a Jountty hegan An. Dam. 1610. Fourt 
Bootes. Conlainaigadesmplionofthe Tiirlsiah Emjan, 
of Mgi/pt, of the Holi/ Land, and the Kemate parti of J 
Italy, and Tlanda adjoining. 

To THE PaiNCB. 



SfHE eminence of the degree wherein God 

R and Nature have placed yon doth allure 

the eyes, and the hopefulness of your 

; win the love, of all men. For virtue being 



in a private person an, csomplary ornament, ad- 
Tancetli iteelf in a Prince to a puljlic blessing. And 
as the sua to the world, ho bringeth it both Hght 
and life to a kingdom : a liglit of direction b^ 
glorious osaraple ; and a life of joy through a 
gracious government. From the just and soriouB 
consideration whereof, there springeth in minds not 
brutish, a thankful coiTespondence of affection and 
dutj ; atill pressing to express tliemBolves in en- 
deavours of service. Which also bath caused me 
(most noble Prince) not furnished of better meana, 
to offer iu humble zeal to your princely view tbesc 
my doubled travels ; onco with some toil and danger 
performed, and now recorded with sincerity and 
diligence. The parts I apeak of are the most 
renowned countries and kingdoms ; once the seats 
of most glorious and triumphant empires ; the 
theatres of valour and heroical actions ; the soils 
enriched with all earthly felicities ; the places where 
Natiu-o hath produced her wonderfiil works ; where 
arts and sciences have been invontod, and perfited ; 
where wisdoni, virtue, policy and civility, have been 
planted, have flourished ; and, lastly, where Gob 
Himself did place His own commonwealth, gave 
laws and oracles, inspired His prophets, sent augels 
to converse with men ; above all, where the Sou of 
God descended to beuome man ; where He honoured 
the earth with Hi a beautiful steps, wrought the 



iiii 



APPENDIX TO 



work of our Redemption, triumphed over death, 
and ascended into glory, Wliich countriee, once 
so glorious and famoos for their happ; estate, are 
now through vice and ingratitude become the most 
deplored speclaclea of eitreme misery: the wild 
beoats of manVind having broken in upon them, 
and rooted out all civility, and the pride of a stem 
and barbarous Tyrant poaseasing the thrones of 
ancient and just dominion. "Who aiming only at 
tlie height of greatness and sensuality, hatli in tract 
of time reduced so great and goodly a part of the 
world to that lamentable distress and servitude under 
which (tfl the astanbhment of the understanding 
hehoiders) it now faints and groaneth. Those rich 
lands at thia present remain wnate and overgrown 
with buahes, receptacles of wild beasfs, of thieves 
and murderers ; large territories dispeopled, or 
thinly inhabited ; goodly cities made desolate ; 
amnptuous huiidings become ruins, glorious temples 
either subverted or proatitufed to impiety ; true 
religion diacountenanced and oppressed ; all nobi- 
lity estinguiahed ; no light of learning permitted, 
nor virtue cherished: violence and rapine inaulting 
over all, and leaving no security save to an abject 
mind, and unlookt-on poverty. Which calamiliea 
of thcira so great and deserved, are to the rest of 
the world as threatening instruedons. For aaaiat- 
ance wherein, I have nof only related what I saw 
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Only the swan einga nt her parting hreath. 

And (worthy Gbobgb) by industry and use. 
Let's Bee what lines Virginia will produce. 
Go on with Otto, as you have begun 
With the first five books ; let your iiumbors run jo 
Glib as the former, bo ahall it live long, 
And do mueh honour Ut the English tongue. 
Intice the muses thither to repwr, 
Intreat them gently, train them to that air. 
For they from hence may thither hap Ui fly, -is 

Towards the sad time which hut too fast doth hie ; 
For poesy is follow'd with such spite, 
By grov'lling drones that never raught her lieight, 
That she must hence ; she may no longer stay : 
The dreary fates prefixed have the day fio 

Of her departure, which is now come on. 
And they command her str^ghtwnys to be gone : 
That bestial herd so hotly her pursue. 
And to her succour there be very few, 
Nay none at all, her wrongs that will redress, m 
But she must wander in the wilderness, 
Lilce to the woman, which thflt holy Joen 
Beheld in Fatmos in bi.t vision. 

As th' English now, so did the stiff-neck Jews 
Their noble prophets utterly refuse, so 

And of those men such poor opinions had. 
They counted Esay and Ezdtiel mad ; 
"Wlien Jeremy his Lamentations writ. 
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These feverous dog-days, blest by no record. 
But to be everlastiDgly abhorr'd. 

If you vouchsafe rescription, stuff your quill 
With natural bounties, and impart your skill 
In the description of the place, that I 95 

May become learned in the soil thereby : 
Of noble Wyat's health and let me hear, 
The Govemour ; and how om* people bear 
Increase and labour, what supplies are sent. 
Which I confess shall give me much content : 100 
But you may save your labour, if you please, 
To write to me ought of your savages ; 
As savage slaves be in Great Britain here. 
As any one that you can show me there. 
Ajid though for this I'll say I do not thirst, 105 
Yet I should like it well to be the first 
Whose numbers hence into Virginia flew. 
So (noble Sandys) for this time adieu ! 

Michael Dbayton. 
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That chokes it up sliall be dispers'd, the hght 

Of this infranchis'd fiame shall shine so bright 

Amidst our horison, 't will eeem to be ss 

The constellatioa of all poetry. 

Tell me not then that pyramids clIahsBd 

And drop to dust; that Time's uugeutle hand 

Has cnish'il into an undigested mnas. 

And heap of ruins, obelisks of brass; 3D 

That our perfidious tombs (aa loth to say 

We once had lifo and being too) decay ; 

And tliat those flow'rs of beauty which do grow 

In ladies' cheeks, amidst a bed of snow. 

Are wither'd on their atalk ; or that one gust m 

Of a bleak ague can resolve to duat 

Those bands which did a globe and sceptre hold ; 

Or that that head, which wore a crown of gold, 

May be wrapp'd up within a shrond of lead, 

Neglected and forgot, since Sandys is dead ; W 

"Within whose breast wit'a empire aeem'd to bo, 

And in whoso brain a mine of poetry : 

For who'll not now confess that Time's that moth 

Which frets into all art and nature both; 

Since he, who seem'd within his active brain m 

So much of salt and verdure to contain 

He might have ever been preserv'd, is gone. 

And shrunk away iiito corruption : 

But these exeurslona their conception owe 

To passion, or from our wild fancies flow ; bo 
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IV. 

TO MB. GEORGE SAKDTS ON mS PABAPHRASE 

ON THE SACRED HTMNS. 

{Ashuole MS. 47. No. ISO.) 

jftwTff AD all the Latin, all t.lie Grecian, quire 
jBl^jK Been Htjll; had Finda.r never touch'd 

the lyre; 
Had Homer been as dumb tks blind, had all 
His ware and heroes not surviv'd Troj'B M ; 
Had Virgil not a living line, had we o 

No more of his than Eimiua' pootrj ; 
Could not the world a Horace' ode rehearse ; 
Were tiiy sweet Ovid's Ciceronian verse : 
Had ne lost all their fancies, all their store ; 
Give ua but our Psalter, and we '11 not be poor. 
The Thespian njmpLa are silenced after them, 
Outsung by daughters of Jerusalem. 
Siun traDscends Famassua ; and the stone 
That Moses cleft flows more than EcUcon. 
Her's the well-head of poetry, a force 
Op'd by the force of heav'n, and not (he horse. 
These straggling rivulets which here and there 
Thrilhng liave with their murmurs caught the eat 
And luU'd us info slumbers as we lay 
Upon their hanks, our tribute to the sea. 
Ev'n those profaner streams, howe'er they fall 
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liOwIj', bnt3 Ilenv'n for their original. 

All jxies; bad but one Sacred Spring; 

He tliat first gave tii apeok, first gave to srtg. 

A quire of angels, cliiltlren of that mom u 

When Chaos labourd, and the world was born. 

Began their early ajithems In the praise 

Of Him that late before had caught those lays. 

Then after learnt the lessons, and, lest caitfa 

Should lose composure, of so rich a birth. i" 

Heav'n dictates, Most'S writes, and this was done. 

The world's first song his iitaimav. 

Thus Jail's hymn liad life, from which though we 

Ahstraci the heuutiea of diviiiitj. 

And only view that eTcellenoe that art 34 

Ib wont to ])oenis uf this strmn t' impart. 

Bead aU her pooras, and yon^] grant (hat Gi'eece 

Was never mistress of so fair a piece. 

These were the glories of this rising sun 

Of poesy, whose day, thus clear begim. 40 

Puts on more lustre, boirow'd from the light 

That flam'd before in Israel by night, 

And led their armies ; now their waters How 

With fiiHer streams, numbers to numbers grow. 

Prophets are poets, to wlioso song to bring 15 

More state, the prince of poets is the King 

David, full of his God and holy fire. 

The chief preceptor of this sacred quire. 

Bui hor's our loi's, if critics m this l»n.ruc 
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Complin wo have the ditty not the Bong. a( 

The lawa thot tied those numbers ore jurgot, 
The verae disputed whether this or not, 
Or forc'd to foreign measures, bo that all 
His lyrics, which were onoe so musical, 
Would scarce appear poetic, did not those e; 

Retain o genius though resolv'd in prose, 
O'er-caating metres of so coai'ae & mould — 
But I forbear, gold not refiiiM is gold. 
Howe'er the phrase he low, the matter 'a high. 
And to detract no less than blasphemy. ix 

The most have souls to sare, the most arc rude. 
And Heav'n must stoop to sate the multitude. 
But would jou sec tliis Daughter of the King 
All glorious (not alone within) ond sing 
Hymns in a verse high as Ihelr EitbjccU be, «< 
Thy travels ' Sandb have brought the melody 
Of Israel to England ; Sion's songs 
riow'd never with more music from the tongues 
Of any ; none was great enough for this 
But thou, who so the Metamorphoaia 7 

Hast turu'd, that, should chronology decay, 
Arts nephews,* being well-read in them, will say. 
When Naso afterwords nrrivea their hands, 



' The word probably means travaile or labours, |jut 
miUy the writermeant n quibble on Sunilvs's Travel', 
) NtphoBt, I. e. desEendantB. 3«e noteB on Job, p. 7H. 
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vn. 

(From DraytovCa Elegy to my dearly loved friend, Henry 
Reynolds Esq. of Poets and Poesy, Works, vol. iv.) 

I HEN dainty Sandys, that hath to English 
done 
Smooth-sliding Ovid, and hath made him 
run 
With so much sweetness and unusual grace, 
As though the neatness of the English pace 
Should tell the jetting Latin that it came 
But slowly after, as though stiff and lame. 





FAULTS ESCAPED. 

Faqe 13. line 31, put comma for Bemicolon after thirat. 
P. 15. I. 7, deetroj comma after mare; 1, 14, read Thou, 
P. 22. 1. 6, destroy ? ttftcr ckaoa and put comma, P. 35. 
1. 26, put full Btop after ie/a/;. P. 42. 1. 1, r. ahall. 
P. 4S. I. 9, though this is the reading in the foUo, it irould 
seom better to re.id — 

God's norke, Sildad, ne admire ; no leea 
Hia prudence in their goremment confess. 
P. 48. 1. 16, destroy comma after doiim. P. 47. I. 8, put ; 
afler long-lived. P. 53. L 23. in this and foUowing line 
put ? for !. P. 64. L 3, r. to day. P. 69. 1. 3, put ? for ! 
P. GO. 1. 24. defltroy " afl^ decide. P. 62. 1. S, r. to day ; 
1. 23, pUoe ? after comjAy. P. 63. I. 4, deelroyf and put 
comma; L 6, put? after aWin; 1. 24, put t ahet fowl. P. 
64. 1. 2, r. nor for not. P. S5. 1. 23, place ? aflsr poteer, 
and r. i«*o*e, and place f after ffrea(, P. 8fl. I. fi, r. Par- 
nassus'. P. 88. 1. 24, put (iiU-Btop after tongues, and 
deatroy comma after tears. P. 89. 1. B, r. Ria; 1, 29, r. 
attend t' hia. Psalm ii. I. 7, r. Sia. Pa, x. 1. 13, put 
semicolon after confess. Pb. liii. L 2, put full-atop after 
forgot. Fs. xvi. I. 9, put eolon after odore; 1. 11, put ftill- 
atop after pnfane. Pa. xii. part ii. I. 12, thf real word 
IB (five. I was mialed by the mieprint in the folio and the 
8io. of 1876. Sandys uaes the word ative to afuff ia his 
Virgil's firat .^acid. 

" lodustriouB bees so in the prime of May 
By flunahine through the floif'ry meadows stray, 
When they produce their youn^, or store their hive 
With liquid boney, or in cabina stiiie 
That Uqnid nectar." 
He not unfrcguently uaea it in his Travels. Destroy, 
therefore, the note. In line 14 doatroy comma after They ; 
I. 21, put comma for semicolon after DdiBtrcr. Ps. xivi. 
f2 
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Tb.7 pen next, having clear'd thy Maker's will, 
^ o Sapplea our hearte to love, and to fulfill : 
And movea such piet^. that hor power lays 
That eavy which thy elcKinence doth raise. 
Even I (no yielding matter) who till then 
Am chief of Hiunera, aud the worst of men, 
X% (Thongh it be hard a Hoal'B health to procure, 
Unless the patient do assist the care) 
Saffer a rape by virtne, whilst thy lines 
Destroy my old, an-d bnild me new, deeigno. 
She by a power, which conquers all control, 
3f Doth without my consGnt possess my soul. 

Those mists are scatter'd which my passion bred. 
And for that short time all my vice is dead. 
Those looser poets -whose laBciviouH pen, 
Ascribing crimes to gods, taught them to men, 
>^ Who bont their most ingenious industry 
To honooT vice, and gild impiety ; 
WhosB labonre have not only not employ'd 
Their talents, but w^th them their sonla destroy'd ; 
Though of the much-remov'd and distant time 
iJo Whose less -enlighten 'd age takes from their crime, 
Will no defence, with all their arts, devise. 
When thou against them shalt in judgment rise : 
When thou, a servant, such whose like are rare, 
Pi^l'd with a useful and a watchful care 
'^^How to provide against thy Lord do come. 
With great advantage the intrusted sum, 
And thy large stock even to His wish employ, 
Shalt be invited to thy Master's joy. 
The wise, the good, applaud, eiult to see 
miffl. J*Th' Apolliaarii surpass'd by thee : 
' " No doubt, their works bad fouud in eveiy time 
An equal glory, hod they cquall'd thine ; 
How they expett thy art should health assure 
To the sick world by a delicious core. 
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I Mjranting like thee no leach their hope deserves. 
Who purgest not with rhubarb bnt preservea, 
WLat mimerotis legions of infernal spritea, 
Thy eplendonr dazzles and thy mnBic frights ! 
For what to na is balm to them ie wounds, 
to Whom grief strikes, fear distracts, and shame con- 
To find at once thoir magio coimter-charm'd. 
Their arts discoTer'd, and their strength diaarm'd ; 
To see thy writings tempt to virtne m.oro. 
Than they, by theirs aasisted, coold before 

\ 'frSTo vice or vanity ; to eee deligLt 

Become their foe which was their satellite, 
And that the chief confounder of their state 
Which had been long their moat prevailing bait ; 
To see their empire snch a logs endure, 
T ^ As the revolt oven of the epicure. 

Those poUte-pagftu-ChriHtianB who do fear 
Truth in her voice, God in His Word to hear ; '. 

(For such, alas ! there are) doubting the while 
jTo harm their phrase, and to corrupt their style: 
7^ Considering th' eloquence which flows from hence, 
Had no excuse, but now have no pretence. 
These both to peas and minds direction give, 
And teach to write as well as teach to live, 

_ Those famoas herbs, which did pretend to man 

I V^ To give new youth ; chymicks, who brag they can 
A flower to aahes tum'd by their art's power 
BetuTD those ashes back into a flower ; 



' From this it woaH nppfar that SaniljB trsDelated from 
tbe Latin TcrKion of Sebiutiu) CBStalio. I found in readtsg 
the Job with the Latin trsnalation by Trtmellius and Junius, 
published, folioj London, loSS, a very close adherence to 
that text. 
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May gain belief when now thy Job we see, 
80 Hoil'd by Bomo, bo purified by thee. 
<2^ Sacb was his cbaugo, whea from his sordid fate 

He re-aeceDded to his wonted state. 
So see we yearly a fresh Spring restore * 

Those beauties Winter had deflowVd before ; 
So are wo taught the Eesnrrectiou must 
'jbBeuder us flosb aad blood from dirt aud dust. 
To Job's dejected ftrst and then raia'd mind 
Is Sotomou in all his gloty joiu'd. 
Lees speeions aeem'd his person when he shone 
In purple garmeute on his golden throuc. 
■^f This eloquence call'd from tho farthest South, 
To learu deep knowledge from his sacred mouth. 
One weak and great, a woman and a queen; 
Which (his conceptions in thy language seen) 
So likely seems, that this no wonder draws, 
I '^ When with the great effect we match the oanse ; 
Nor had we wonder'd, had tho story told 
His fame drew more than all his realms could hold : 
For no leas multitiidea do I expect 
To hear {whilst on these lines their thoughta re- 
^ fleet) 

Eiwleii. ' ' ^ To have in this clear glass their follies known : 
■""*■ Nor will those fewer prove, who in their own 

TheLinwui. Prom these thy tears shall learn to waah their 

I i ^ And owe aalyatiou to thy heavenly rhymes. 
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ANOTKEE. 

^ff^^ TjCH ia the verse thon "Writ'st, that who 

oSStA Can never be content to suffer mine ; 
Such is the veree I write, that, reading mine, 
I hardlj can belieye I have read thine ; 

S And wonder that, their excellence once known, 
I nor correot nor yet conceal mine own. 
Yet thongh I danger fear than cenBiire less, 
Nor apprehend a breach like to a. press, 
Thy merits, now the second time, inflame 

1 1 To Bacrifice the remnant of my shame. 

Nor yet (as Erst) alone, but join'd with those 
Who make the loftiest verse seem humblest prose. 
Thns did our Master, to His praise, desire 
That babes should with philosophers conspire; 

^ And infants their hosannas should unite 
With the so famous Areopagito. 
Perhaps my style, too, is for praieo moat fit ; 
Those shew their judgment least who shew their 

And are suspected, leat their subtler aim 
Be rather to attain than to give fame. 
Perhftpa whilst I my earth do interpose 
Betwixt thy sun and them, I may aid those 
Who have but feebler eyes and weaker sight. 
To bear thy beams, and to support thy light : 

^ So thy eclipse, by neighbouring darkness made, 
Were no injurious but a nseful shade. 
Howe'er I finish hero, my Muse her days 
Ends in expressiug thy deserved praise; 
Whose fate in this seems fortunately cast, 

P To have so just an action for her last. 
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Nor let it be iniagin'd that I look 
Only with custom's eje upon your book ; 
Or in thie service that 'twas my intent 
T* escinde yonr person irom your argument, 
I shall profess, much oF the love I owe 
Doth from the root of our extraction grow. 
To which th ough I cau little contribute, 
Tet with a natural joy I must impute 
To our tribe's honour what by you is done. 
Worthy the title of a prelate's son. 
And ecarcely have two brotherK farther borne 
A father's n ame, or with more value worn 
Their own, than two of yon; whose pens aJid feet 
Have made the distant points of heav'n to meet : 
IIo by ejact diacoveriea of the Weat, ^ 

Yourself by painful travels in the East. i 

Some more like you wonld powerfolly confate || 

Th' oppOBers of priests' marriage by the fruit; 
And (since 'tis known, for all their strait- vow'd life, 
They like the sex in any style but wife) 
Causo them to change their cloister for that state 
"Which keeps men chaste by vows legitimate. 
Nor shame to father their relations. 
Or under nephews' names disguise their sons. 
This child of yours, born without spurious blot. 
And fairly midwiv'd as it was begot. 
Doth so much of the parent's goodness wear. 
You may be proud to own it for jour heir. 
Whose choice acquits you from the common sin 
Of sach who finish worse than they begin. 
Yoa mend upon yourself, and yonr last strain 
Does of your first the start in judgment gain. 
Since, what in curious travel was began, 
You here conclude in a devotion. 
Where in delightful raptures wo desei'y, 
'n a map, Sion's ohorography ; 
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Laid ont in ho direct and smooth a line, 
Men need not go about througli Palestine, 
Who seek Christ here will the strait road prefer, 
Ab nearer much than bj the Sepnlchre. 

For not a limb grows here but is a path 
Which in God'a city the blest centre hath. 
And doth bo sweetly on each paBsion Btrike, 
The most fantastic taste will somewhat like. 
To the nnquiet soul Job still from himee 
Speaks in th' example of his patience. 
The mortified may Lear the Wise King preach, 
Whon his repentance made !>''" fit to teach. 
Here are choice hymns and carols for the glad. 
And melancholy dirges for the sod. 
Last, David (as he could his art transfer) 
Speaks like himself by an interpreter. 
Your Muse rekindled hath the Prophet's fire, 
And tun'd the strings of his neglected lyre. 
Making the note acid ditty so agree, 
They now become a perfect harmony, 

I must confess I have long wiah'd to see 
The Psalms rednc'd to this conformity; 
Grieving the songs of Sion should be sang 
In phrase not diff'ring from a barbarous tongoo, 
Ah if, by custom warranted, we may 
Sing that to Gh>d we would be loth to say. 
Par be it from my jinrpose to upbroid 
Their houost meaniiig, who first offer made 
That book in metre to compile, which you 
Have mended in the form and built anew. 
And it was well, considering the time 
Whichscarcely could distinguish verso and rhyme : 
But now the languoigo, like the Church, hath won 
More lustre since the Eeformation ; 
None can condemn the wish, or labour spent. 
Good matter in good words to represent. 
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Yet in thia jealous age Bome such there be 
So (without cause) afraid of novelty, 
They would by no means (had they power to 

choose) 
An old ill custom for a better !oBe. 
Men who a rustic plainness so affact, 
They think CJod served beet by their neglect ; 
Holding the cause would be profan'd by it. 
Were they at oharge of learning- or of wit. 
And therefore bluntly, what comes nest, they 

Coarse and ill-studied stuff for offering; 
Which, like th' old Tabemaclo'a coTering, are 
Made np of badger's skins and of goat's hair. 
Bnt these are paradoxes they mnst nse. 
Their sloth and holder ignorance to oxcuse. 
Who would not laugh at one will naked go, 
'Cause in old hangings Truth is pictur'd so? 
Though plwimess bo reputed Honour's note, 
They mantles add to beautiiy the coat. 
So that a curious unafTected dress 
Adds much unto the body's comeliness ; 
And wheresoe'er the subject's best, the sense 
Is better'd by the speaker's elocLaence. 

Bat, sir, to you I wiU no trophy raise 
From other men's detracfiou or dispraise. 
That jewel never had inherent worth. 
Which aak'd auch foila as these to set it forth. 
If any quarrel your attempt or style, 
Por^ve them ; their own folly they revile. 
Since 'gainst themselves their factious oavy shall 
Confess this work of yonra caaoaical. 

Nor may you fuar the poet's common lot, 
Bead and commended, and then quite forgot. 
The brazen mines and marble rocka shall waate, 
Whou your foundation will onshaken last. 
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A pore Bame may, shot by Almighty Power 

Into my breaat, tfaa earthly flame devonr : 

My eyea in peuitentiftl dew may steep 

That brine which they for BOftanal love did weep : 

So (though 'gaiuBb Natnre'e coorBo) fire may be 

qnench'd 
With fire, and water be with water drench'd. 
Perhaps my reatlesB eoal, tir'd with pursuit 
Of mortal beonty, seekiug, without fruit, 
Coutcntment there, which bath tiot, when enjoy'd, 
Quench'dall her thirst, nor satiGfied.thoughcloy'd; 
Weary of her vain search below, above, 
In the first fair, may find th' immortal love. 
Prompted by thy example, then, no more 
In moulds of clay will I my God adore. 
But tear those idols from my heart, and write 
What His Bleat Spirit, not fond love, ehaU ini^to. 
Than I no more shall court the verdant bay. 
But the dry leafleaa trunk on Golgotha ; 
And rather strive to gain from thence one thorn, 
Than all the flouiisliing wreathe by laureates worn. 
Tno. Cakew.' 



' Th« celebrated poet. 



COMMENDATORY VERSES. 



TO MT WORTHY KINSMiN ME. GEOKGB 
SANDYS, 



^^K^KOU teach'iiH a new pleaBure, aud have so 
wB^^ Peun'd the sad Btoiy, -we delight in woe. 
$@L!£9 Tears have their muaic too; this mourn- 
ful dree a 
Doth so become Job's Borrows, and eipresB 
Affliction in so sweet a gracQ, that we 
Find something to be lov'd in misery. 
Here grief is witty, and the reader might 
Not anffer in the patience yon write. 

Let others wanton it, while t admire 
Thy warmth, which doth proco&d from holy fire. 
'Tis guilt, not poetry, to be like those 
Whose wit in verso is downright sin in prose; 
Whose studies are profftneneas, as if then 
They were good poets only when bad men. 
l!iit trheae are pnrer flames ; nor shall thy heat. 
Because 'tis good, be therefore thought not great. 
How vainly do they err, who think it fit 
A sacred snbject should be void of wit. 
I boldly dare affirm He never meant 
We Bhonld be dnll, Who bids ba innocent. 
'Tis no excuse, when you your charm rehearse 
So sweetly, not to hear becacse 'tis versa 
Eeligion is a matron whose grave face 
Prom decent vestures doth receive more grace. 
In holy duties fondly we affect 
A mis-becoming rudeness, and Buspect 
Clean offerings ; we think God Jikes the heart 
Where least appears of th' nnderalanding part. 
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Divide the jndgment, whether most t' adtoira 
Eobes loosely flowing or fine-Bhap'd attire. 
Nor art thou to be hlam'd for having past 
Famassns' hill, and come to Sion last. 
The Bchoola, from commente on the Stagyrite, 
To heavenly Hpecnlationa rais'd their flight : 
The progress fit, though of philosophy, 
'Tis justly fear'd, they took too deep a dye. 
God chiefly warm'd their breasts with eacred heat, 
Who were in other knowledges complete; 
Though all alike to Him, hnt that He meant 
To give somo honour to the instrument. 
He who in other structures merits praise. 
May withoat diflidence a temple raise. 
And sure, Bezaleel-like, Heaven did instill 
For this intended frame that m»tchlosB skill ; 
Till then thy restleas mind mov'd circular, 
Like the toncb'd needle till it flod the star. 
Well didst thou from the East thy entrance make, 
Prom whence the light of poetry first brake ; 
The hand unknown, that God this piece might own, 
(Like the two Tables) for His work alone. 
The mark of his immediate work it bears, 
Even at the spring a boundless sea appears. 
For what His Hands, without a second, make. 
At once their being and perfection take. 
His first day Adam a full man beheld, 
And Dana's water choicest wiae exceil'd. 
ITiis first of authors, first of poets, flew 
So high a pitch, as almost out o f view. 
And this was not of Job's reward the least. 
That hia rare story such a pen eipress'd. 
What high expressions in such depth of woe .' 
How sweet his sighs and groans in numbers flow ! 
When GJod Himself was pleased. Job to cite, 
Who could ench language worthy him indtt«P 
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His jast reproofa ho great a terror bear, 

As if eaoli word a clap of thunder were. 

From hence iu Bmaller drillB her conrse she keeps ; 

And, scarce disceru'd, along the valleyB creeps 

Through Moses and the Judges ; jet we ma; 

In these discover her continued way. 

But when the state into a kingdom grew, 

When all did with their blefised king renew. 

In the Sweet Singer the}! again it Sows, 

Her bounds extend, and to a river growB. 

His large-BOuVd Son from heav'n full hght receives ; 

For every path and step direction gives : 

Discovers to onr [oug-sednccd eyes. 

Her fucuB off, the world's deformities, 

And by a purer quenches sensual fire ; 

The object chang'd, preserves the heat entire. 

Theaetwo, who might with Job dispute their right, 

Baifi'd numbers to their apogioan height. 

Thence through the Prophets we her curreBt trace. 

Whose graver works poetic gems enchase. 

To show how aptly both assume one name, 

Both heareu-iuspir'd, compos'd of Kcal and Qame. 

Above the rest, that funeral Elegy 

Presents sad Jadah to th' admiring eye. 

So lovely ia her sable veil and tears. 

Scarce any bride in all her trim appears 

Of such a winning sweetness ; what heart 

Bot must due pity to her woes impart ! 

AH those for prose had still mistaken been, 

Their native grace our language never seen. 

Had not thy speakiBg picture show'd to all 

The wondrous beauty of th' original ; 

Had lien like stonee uncut, and ore untried, 

Their real worth the same, though scarce espied, 

But by the skOftil linguist ; to the most 

In the dark sense and hard expreBsiona lost. 
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And thus s&lvation thon maj'et bring to those 
Who never would have Bought for it in proae, 
Hekby Eunsford.' 



TO HIS WORTHY rRTEND ME. GEORGE 

SiNDTS, 

ON ma SACKED POEMS. 

]f OW bold a -work attempta that pen 

Which would enrich our vulgar tongue, 
I With the high raptures of those men 
Who here with the same spirit flung, 
Wherewith they now assist the quire 
Of angols, who their songs admire ! 
Whatever those inspired souls 
Were nrgiil to express, did shake 
ITie ag^d deep, and both the poles r 
Their uumorous thniider could awake 

Dull earth, whicb doth with heayen consent 
To all they wrought, and all they meant. 
Say, BHcred bard, what could bestow 
Courage on thee to soar so high? 
Tell me, brave Maud, what help'd thee so 
To shake off all mortality ? 

To light this torch thon hast climb'd higher 
Than he who stole celestial fire. 

Edmosd Wallee.* 

' Mr. Hunter thinks this must be Sir Henry Rainarorcl, 
of whom Aubrey apeaka aa'^a Ipitmed genClemaD and ui 
acquaintBncc of Lord Falkland." He w»a of Clifford 
Chambers. TJie mme does not appear in any olbcf book. 
See Honter'a MSS. 24, 489, p. 214. 

' TLe ci^letirated poet. 
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TO MT WOETHY FRIEND ME. GEORGE 

SAHIiyS. 

jHKP KSPIR'D by thee, who art thygclf a Mnae, 

i^h1^% Not crown'd with ivy, or neglected 

Bat with & Bacred light which doth infose 

Into our souls her inteUectaaJ. rays, 
Among these stars of the first magnitudo. 

I, in affection, my dim taper bring ; 
For though my voice be hoarse, my numbers rnde, 

On EUcb a theme who conld forbear to sing. 
Immortal Sands, whose nectar-dropping pen 

Delights, inBtrncts, and with that holy flre, 
Wiioh foil from heaven, warms the cold breasts of 

And in their minds creates a new deeire ? 
For truth in poesy po sweetly Btrikee 

Upon the chords and fibres of the heart. 
That it all other harmony dislikes. 

And happily is vanqaiah'd by her art. 
These godlike forme, inapir'd with Breath Divine. 

filcBt in themselves, and making others blest, 
For ne are by that cnrious hand of thine 

In English habits elegantly dress'd. 
May onr great Master,' to whose sacred name 

Thy studious hours such usual gifts direct, 
As Ctesar to his Maro, prove tho same. 

And equal beams upon thy Muse reflect. 

WjNTonBB Gbast.* 



' i.f. King Charles. 

' Mr. Hunter, In hia MS. CollectlOTs in the BritlBh Mu- 
seum, eavB he has npver found tbia name prefixed to nnv 
other book. The name a reniarfciible — two Gunpuwder- 
plot namea conjoined. 
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2 A PAItAPHRASE 

By daily turns the brothere eatertain 
Each other; with the week begiu again. 
Thi? coDBtaut cuatom held ; not to excite 
And pamper the voluptuous appetite. 
But to preserve the uniou of their blood 
With sober banqacta and unpurchna'd food, 
Th' inrited aistora with their graces bleat 
Their Feativals, and were themselves a feast. 
Their turns a^icomplish'd, Job's religions care 
His sons asBemblea: whose united pray'r 
Like sweet perfiitiies from goldeu censers rise ; 
Then with divine lustrations sauatitips. 
And wheu the rosj-finger'd morn arose, 
From bleating flocks unblemish'd fatlings chose, 
Proportion 'd to their number ; these he slew. 
And bleeding on the flaming altar threw. 
Perhaps, said he, my children in the heat 
Of wine and mirth their Maker may forget, 
And give access to sin. Thus they the round 
Of concord keep, by his devotions crown'd. 

Jehovah from the summit of the sky, 
Environ'd with His wing'd hierarchy, 
The world survey'd. When la ! the prince of hell. 
Who wliilome from that euvi'd gloiy fell, 
Like an infectious exhaiatiiin 
Shot through the spheres, and atood before His 

throne, 
" False spirit," said th' Almighty, " that all shapes 
Dost counterfeit to perpetrate thy rapes. 
Whence com'stthon?" He replied, ■' I with the 

Have circled the round world ; much people won 
Prom Thy strict rule to my indulgout reign ; 
Taught that no picasure can result from pain." 
"Haat thou," saidGod, "observ'dMy servant JobP 
Is there a mortal treading on the globe 
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Of earth so perfect P can thy wicked arts 

Corrupt hiB goodneasF all thy fiery darts 

The armour of his fortitude repells ; 

In justice he, aa thou in fraud, excells ; 

Our power adores, with eacriflcea feasts. 

Loves what thoa hat'at, and all thy works detests." 

" Hath Job aerv'd God for nothing ? " Satan said : 

" Or unrewarded at Thy altar paid 

His frequent vows ? Hast Thou not him, and all 

Which he calls his, inclosed with a wall 

Of strength impregnahlo ; his labonra blest, 

And almost with prosperity opprest? 

Left nothing to desire ? Yet ehonld'st Thou lay 

Thy hand upon him, or but take away 

^7hat Thy indulgence gave, iii foul disgrace 

He would blaspheme, and oaTBe Thee to Thy face,'" 

Jehovah said r " His children, all he hath, 

Are subject to the venoni of thy wrath, 

Alone his person spare." The tempter then 

Shrank from His presence to th' abodes of men. 

As at their elder brother's, all the rest 
Of that fair offspring celebrate his feast 
With liberal joy ; and cool th' inflaming hlood 
Of generous grapes with crystal of the flood ; 
A messenger orriv'd, half out of breath, 
Yet pale with horror of escaped death, 
And cried ; " Job I as thy strong oxon till'd 
The stabbom fallows, while thj aasea fill'd 
Themselves with herbage, all became a prey 
To arm'd Sabceans, who in ambush lay ; 
Thy servants by their cnraed fniy slain, 
Aad I the only messenger remain," 
Another enter'd, ere his tale wbs told, 
With singed hair, and said ; " I must unfold 
A dreadful accident ; at noon & night 
Of clouds arose, that day depriv'd of li<rht; 



4 A PAHArnMASE 

Whose roaring conflicts from their breaches threw 
Darts of inevitable flamee, which slew 
Thy sheep fuid shepherda ; I of all alone 
Escap'd, to make the sad disaster known." 
This hardly said, a third, with blood imbmed. 
Brake through the press, and thus his grief pursaed : 
" The fierce ChaldieanB in three troops assail'd 
Our gnardB, till thoy their bouIb throngh wounds 

exhal'd, 
Then drave away thy camels ; only I, 
Thus wounded, live to tell thy loss, and die." 
As throug^ng billows one another drive 
Tt murmuring shores, so thick and fast arrive 
These messengers of death. The fourth and last, 
With staring hair, wild looks, and breathless 

Rush'd in and said : " Job ! prepare to hear 
The eaddeat noWB that ever pierc'd an ear, 
Lo I as thy children on soft coaches lay, 
And with discourses entertoin'd the day, 
A sudden tempest from tho desert flew 
Witt horrid wings, and thunder'd as it blew ; 
Then whirling round, the quoins together strook. 
And to tha ground that lofty fabric shook ; 
Thy sons and daughters buried in the fall. 
Who, ah ! deserv'd a nobler funeral. 
And I alone am livi ng to relate 
Their tragedies, that was denied their fate." 
Ho who th' assaults of fortune like a rock 
So long withstood, could not sustain this shock. 
But rising, forthwith from his shoulders tere 
His purple robe, and shav'd his dangling hair. 
Then on the earth his body prostrate laid. 
And thus with humble adoration said ; 
" Naked I was at my first hour of birth. 
And naked must return unto the earth. 



uroir JOB. 5 

God givea, God takes away; be His Name 
For ever blest!" Thus free from touch of blame 
Job firmly stood, and with a patient miud 
Hia crOBHOB bare, nor at his God repin'd. 



CHAPTER n. 

J^SS^GAIN, when all the radiant aone of light 
2^tK Before Hia throne appear'd, Whose only 

Beatitude infue'd ; th' Inveterate Foe, 
la fogB ascending from the depth below, 
Profan'd their blest assembly. " What pretence," 
Said God, " hath brought thee hither, and from 

whence P" 
" I come," said he, " from compasBiug the earth, 
Their travails seen who spring from human birth." 
Then God ; " Hast thou My servant Job behold ? 
Can hia rare piety be paraHel'd, 
His justice equall'd ? Can alluring vice. 
With all her sorceries, his soul entice P 
His dailj orisons attract Onr ears. 
Who punishment less than the tnvspass fears ; 
And still his old integrity retains 
Through all his woes, inflicted by thy trains," 
When he, whose iabonring thoughts admit no rest. 
This answer threw out of his Stygian breast : 
" Job to himself is next. Who will not give 
AU that he hath, so hia own soul may live P 
Stretch out Thy hand, with achee pierce hia bones, 
His flesh with Jashes, multiply his groans ; 
Then if he curse Thee not, lot Thy dire curse 
Increase my torments, if they can be worse." 
To whom the Lord : " Thon instrument of strife. 
Enjoy thy cruel wish, but spare his life." 



A PASAPBBASE 

TUo Soul of Envy from Hib presence went, 
And tbrongh the bamisg air made his deaccnt. 

" n fulls. The blood withiu 
His veiiis mfliuiies. aiid poisons his smooth ekin. 

J, from foot to head 
With barniug carbancles and ulcers spread ; 
He on the aahes sits, hia fate deploi 
Aud irith a poteherd scrapes the eirelliiig ai 
His fimntio wife, whose patience conld not bear 
Such weight of misaries, tbns wounds bia ear : 
" Is this the purchase of thj' innocence ? 
O fool, thy piety is thy offence. 
He whom tbon serv'st hath us of all bereft, 
Oitr children alain, aod tboe to torments left. 
Go oti, His jnstice praise ; rather fly 
To thy assur'd rehef : Cnrae God, and die." 
" Thon wretch, thy sex's folly," he replied, 
■■ Shalt we who have so long His bounty tried, 
And flooHsh'd in His fiivonr, now not bear 
Our harms with patience, bat renonnce His fear ? " 
Thus his great miud his miseries transcends. 
Nor the leMt accent of his lips offends. 
Now was his mia by the breath of fame 




UPON JOB. 1 

Sev'n days they sate beside him on the gronud, 
Ah many jiights in silent soitoot drown'd. 
For yet they knew the torreut of his woe 
Would by resistance moro outragoous grow. 



CHAPTEE in. 
^^iTlf E, when esceaa of HOrrow had giv'n way 
Sr^ft To the reliefof words. tbuscHrfi'dhiadfty; 
^■ViRJp " perish may the day which first gave 

light 

To me, most wretched ; and the fatal night 

Of my conception I Let that day be bonud 

In clouds of pitch, nor walk th' etherial rouud. 

Let (Sod not write it in His roU of days, 

Nor let the aon restore it with his rays. 

Let death's dark shades involve, no light appear 

Bnt dreadful lightnings ; its own horrors fear. 

Be it the first of miseries to all. 

Or last of life, defam'd with funeral. 

O be that dismal night for ever blind, 

Lost in itself, nor to the day rejoin'd. 

Nor nnmber'd in the swift circumference 

Of months and years, but vanish in offence ! 

let it sad and solitary prove. 

No sprightly masic hear, nor songs of love. 

Let wand'ring apparitions then affright 

The tremhling bride, and quench the nuptial light. 

O let those hate it who the daylight hate. 

Who mourn and groan beneath their sorrow's 

weight. 
Let the eclipsed moon her throne resign, 
Instead of stars let blazing meteors shine. 
Let it not see the dawning fleck the skies, 
Nor the gray morning firom the ocean rise : 



8 A PABAFffBASE 

BecauBO the door of life it left uncloe'd, 

And me, a wretch, to cruel fatoa espos'd. 

nbj was I not etraugled iu the womb. 

Nor in that eeoret prison foand a tomb? 

Or since untimely bom, why did not I 

(The next of bleEEings) iu that instant die? 

Why kneel'd the midwife at my motber'a throes, 

With pain produc'd, and nursG for future woesp 

Else had I an eternal requiem kept, 

And in the armg of peace for ever slept : 

With kinga and princes rank'd, who lofty flames 

In deserts rais'd, t'immortalize their uamea; 

Who made the woaJth of provinces their prey; 

In death aa might^r, and as rich as they ; 

Then I, ae an abortive, had not been. 

Nor with the hated light such boitowb seen ; 

Slept, where none are by violonce oppreet. 

And where the weary from their labours reat i 

No prisoners there, enforc'd by torments, cry, 

But fearless by their old tormentorB lye : 

The mean and great on equal bases stand ; 

No servants thero obey, nor lords command. 

Wby should afflicted souls in anguish live. 

And only have immunity to grieve? 

how they wish for death to close their eyes ! 

But oh, in vain ! since he the wretched flies. 

For whom they dig, as pioneers for gold. 

Which the dark entrails of the earth unfold ; 

And having found him, as their liberty, 

With joy encounter, and contented dio. 

Why should he live, from whom God hath the path 

Of safety hid, encompaes'd with His wrath ? 

In storms of sighs I taste my bitter food, 

My groans break from me, like a roaring flood. 

The ruin which I fcar'd, and in my thought 

So oft revolv'd, one fatal hour hath brought. 



UPON JOB. 

Nor durat I on prosperity presume, 
Or time iu aleop and bftrreu ease consumo, 
But watch'd my wary steps ; and yet for all 
My providence, these plaguea upon me fall," 



CHAPTER IV. 

^^^SEMAiflAN Eliphas made this reply; 
^1 WR " ^ ^^''^ ■ ^^ it no breach of lovo that I 
yvjjSJ With ailenoe dare not justify a wrong ; 
For who in euch a cause can curb his tongue ? 
Wilt thou, that wert to piety a guide, 
That others haat with patience fortified, 
Coufirm'd the strong, giv'u sinewB to the weak. 
Now in the cluinge of fortune faint, and break 
Into offences; aggravate thy harms, 
Forsake thy strength, and cast away thy arms P 
Is this thy piety, thy confidence, 
Thy hope, aad lifo untainted with offence P 
Consnlt with former ages. Have they known 
Tho guiltlesB perish, op the just o'erthrown P 
But those who plough with vice, and mischief throw 
Into the furrowB, reap the seed they sow. 
God ah all destroy them with His nostrils' breath. 
And send them weeping to the caves of death. 
For Ho the raging lioueea confounds, 
The roaring lion with His jav'lin wonnda, 
Scatters their whelps, their grinders breaks ; Bo 

With the old hunter, starve for waut of prey. 
Now when the night her sable vriugs had spread. 
And sleep his dew on pensive m.ortals shed, 
When visions in their airy siiapea appear, 
A voice, not human, wluBper*d in mine ear, 
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A FABAFHRASE 



My knees each otlier struck, the frighted blood 
Fled to my heart, my hair like bristles stood. 
An angel then appear'd before my sight ; 
Tet could no ehafie discern, so great a light 
He threw about him ; forthwith sUenco brake, 
And thus to me, ontrauc'd with wonder, spake ; 
' Shall mortal man, that is but bom to die, 
Compare in justice and integrity 
With TTini Who made Tiini ; he who must deaeend 
Again to earth, and in corruption end? 
His angels were imperfect in His sight. 
Although endued witli intellectual light; 
Whom He accus'd of folly ; much more they 
Who dwell in honses built of brittle clay, 
Which have their weak foundations in the dust. 
The food of worms, and time's devouring rust. 
They to the ev'ning from the sun's uprise 
Aj* esercis'd witli change of miseries ; 
Then, unregarded, set in endless night, 
STor ever shall review the morning light. 
Thus all their glories vanish with their breath, 
They, and their wisdoms, vanqnished by death.'" 



CHAPTBE V. 

' ?(^^nffi^^ ^"7 "^^^* patron can thy cause defendi 
weS^Bs \VTiat saint wilt thou solicit, or what 

The storm of his own rage the fool confounds, 
And envy's rankling sting th'imprudout wounds. 
Oft have I seen him like a cedar spread 
His ample root, and his ambitious head 
With clouds invest; then, to th'amaze of all, 
Plough up the earth with his prodigious fall. 



VFON JOB. n 

HiB wand'ring orphans find no safe retreat, 
Eat friendless suffer at the judgment- seat. 
The greedy eat the harvest of their toil, 
Snatch'd from the Bcratcbiug thorns ; to thieves 

Though Borrowspringnot from the womb of earth, 
Nor troubles from the dust derive their birth, 
Yet man is born to num'rons miaeries, 
As dying sparks from, trembling flames arise, 
Shonld I the burthen of thy fate sustain, 
I would cot jastify myself in vain. 
But at His feet my humble sonJ deject 
With pray'ra and tears, Who wonders can effect. 
As infinite, as groat, and far above 
That sphere wherein oar low conoeptions more. 
He waters &oin celestial caaements pom^> 
Which fall upon tho furrow'd oarth in show'rs, 
To comfort those who mourn in. want, and give 
The famish'd food, that they may eat and live. 
The connsela of the subtle He prevents, 
And by Hla wisdom fruatrates their intenta ; 
EntangloB in the snares themselves contrive, 
lVh.0 desp'rately to their own ruin drive. 
Tbey meet with darkness in the clearest light. 
And grope at noon, aa if involT'd with night. 
Licentioua aworda, oppression arm'd with pow'r, 
Nor envy's jaws, the righteous shall devour. 
They ever hope, though esercis'd with care ; 
The wicked silenc'd by their own despair. 
Happy is he whom God's own hands chftBtise; 
Since 80, let none His chastisements despise. 
For He both hurts and heaia ; binds up again 
The wounds He made, and mitigates their pain. 
In six afflictions will thy refnge be, 
And from the sev'nth and last shall set thee free. 
From met^e famine's bloodleas massacres. 
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And from the cruel thirat of horrid wars, 
Preaervud from the soonrge of poiBououB tongnoB, 
The sting of malicB, aud insnlting wrongs, 
Thou ahalt in safety smilo, when all the earth 
Shall Bufier bj the rage of war and detirth. 
The Midian tiger, the Arahian bear. 
Nor Idumieftn lion ihalt thou fear. 
Thoy all their native fierceness shall decline, 
And senaoleas atones shall in thy aid combine. 
Thy tents shall flouriBh in the joye of peace, 
The wealth and honour of thy house increase. 
Thy children, aud their offspring, shall abound 
Like blades of grass that clothe the preguaut 

ground. 
Thou, full of days, like weighty shocks of corn 
In season reap'd, shall to thy grave be borne. 
This truth, by long oxjierience learnt, apply 
To thy disease; and on the core rely." 



CHAPTEE TI. 

i^^^HEN Job ; " were my snff'rings dnly 

^i^^{ Were they together in one balance laid ! 
The sands, whereon the rolling billows roar, 
Were less in weight, and not in number more. 
My words are swallow'd in these depths of woes, 
Whilo storms of sighs my silent griefs disclose. 
God's arrows on my breast descend in show'rs. 
There stick, and poison all my vital pow'ra. 
'Tis He, Who arms againat a mortal beara, 
Subduea my Btrength,andchilla my heart with fears. 
Do hungry asBCB in fresh pastures bray, 
Or oien low before fall cribs of hay ? 






UPON JOS. 

)n'd catea t!ie gnst invite? 
What taete is in an egg's uus&vonry whiteP 
My loathing Boul abhors your bitter food. 
Which sorrow feeds, and tums mj tears to blood. 
that the Lord would favour my request. 
And send my bouI to her eternal ri 
Deliver from this dungeon, which roBtrainu 
Her liberty, aad break affliction's ohaina ! 
Tbca should my torments find a sure relief. 
And I become insensible of grief. 
0, by not Bparing, cure his wounds, who hath 
Divulg'd Thy truth, and still preserv'd his faith ! 
What strength have I to hope, or to what end 
Should I on such a wasted lifa depend 't 
Was I by rocks engeudor'd, ribb'd with eteel. 
Such tortures to resist, or not to feel ? 
No hope, no comfort, but in death ia left, 
Thus torn with wounds, of all my joya bereft. 
True friends, who fear their Maker, should impart 
Soft pity to a sad and broken heart. 
But ! the great in vows, and nSar in blood, 
Forsake me like the torrent of a flood. 
Which in the winding valleys glides away. 
And scarce maintains the current of a day ; 
Or stands in solid ice, conceal'd with enow, 
But when the loudly -storming south winds blow. 
And mounted sun iuvados it with his beams, 
Dissolves, aad scattere his exhausted streams. 
Who from the parched fields of Thema came. 
From Sheba scorched with etherial flame. 
In expectation to assuage their thirst ; 
Deluded, blush'd; and his dry channels curst. 
So you now cease to be what o 
And view my downfall with the eyes of fear. 
Have I reqnir'd your bounty to repair 
My min'd fortunes P Was it in my pray'r 
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That you for me the mighty would oppose, 
And in a juat rereuge paraue my foes ? 
If I have eir'd, inatnict me ; tell wherein i 
3Iy tougue shall never justify a biil 
Althougii a due reproof inform the aense. 
Detraction is the gall of impudcuoe. 
Why add you sorrow to a troubled mind P 
PasBiou must speak ; her words are but aa wind. 
Against au orphan you yoor forces hond, 
And hanquet with th' aJBiotiona of a friend. 
Aocuae not now, but judge; you from my youth 
Have known and tried me: speaklmorethaatrutbP 
Unveil your eyes, and then I shall appear 
The same I am. from all aaperaions clear. 
Have I my heart diaguised with my tongue, 
Couldnot my taste diatinguishright from wrongF" 



CHAPTEK VII. 

^^^n ■'" "''^'^•7 ^^^ sorrow circular. 
^^@2 He, a poor mercenary, eervee for bread ; 
For all hia travail, only cloth'd and fed. 
The hireling longs to see tlie shades ascend. 
That with the tedious day his toil might end, 
And he his pay receive ; but, ah ! in vain 
I months conanme, yet never rest obtain. 
Thenightcharms not my cares; with sleepless eyes 
My torments cry — Wten will the morning rise? 
Why runs the chariot of the nij^lit so slow? 
The day-star finds me tossing to and fro. 
Worms gnaw my fleah ; with filth my ulcers run ; 
My skin like cloda of earth, cLapp'd with the son. 
Like shuttles through the loom, so swiftly glide 
My feather'd hours, and all my hopes deride ! 



VPOK JOB. 

Remember, Lord, my life is but a wind, 

Which pasBeth by, aud leaves no print behind. 

Thea never Bhail my eyes their lids unfold. 

Nor mortal sight my vaiiiah'd face behold ; 

Not Thou, to Whom our thoughta apparent be, 

Shouldst Thon desire, couldit him, that is not, see. 

As clouds resolve to air, so never more, 

Shall gloomy gravea their dead to light restore ; 

Nor shall they to their samptuons roofs return. 

But lie forgotten, as if never boru. 

Then, my soul ! whilst thoa hast freedom, break 

Into complaiuts, give sorrow leave to speak. 

Am I a raging sea or furious whale. 

That thon ahould'st thus confiao mo with a wall ? 

How often when the rising stars had spread 

Their golden flames, ?aid I -. 'Now shall my bed 

Befresh my weary limbs, and peaceful sleep 

My caro and anguish in his Letho etecp.' 

But lo ! sad dreams my troubled brains surprise, 

And ghastly visions wound my staring eyes : 

So that my yielding soul, subdu'd with grief, 

And tortur'd body, to their lasC relief 

Would gladly fly ; aud by a violence 

Less painftil, take from greater pain the si 

For life is hut my curac. Kesame the breath 

I must restore, and fold me up in death. 

what is man, to whom Thou shonldst impart 

So great an honour as to search his heart ; 

To watch hia steps, observe him with Thine aye, 

And daily with renew'd afflictions try ! 

Still must I suffer? wilt Thon never leave. 

Nor give a little time for grief to breathe? 

My soul hath slnn'd ; how can I expiate 

Her gnilt, great Guardian, or prevent Thy h 

Why aim'Bt Tliou all Thy darts at 

Who to myself am now a burthen grown P 
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Wilt Thon not to a broken heart dispecBe 
Thy balm of mercy, and expunge th' offence. 
Ere dust return to dust f Then Thou no mon 
Shalt see my face, nor I Thy Name adore." 



CHAPTER Vni. 

K^ITUS Job. Then Bildad of Suita said : 
^Sfi " ^''"i" ™f'"i '">" long wilt thou thy God j 

And like the roaring of a furious wind 
Thus vent the wild distemper of thy mind? I 

Can He pervert His judgments f shall Ha swerve 
From His own justice, and thy passiouB serve ? 
If He thy sons for their rebellion Blew, 
Death was tbe wages to their merit due. 
O woiildst thou seek onto the Lord betimes. 
With ferrent prayer, and abatinence from criinea, 
Nor with new follies spot thy inaocence, 
Then would He always watch iu thy defence; 
The hoase that harbour'd ao much virtue, bless 
With fruitful peace, and crown thee with success. 
Then would He centuple thy former store, 
And make thee far more happy than before. 
Search thou the records of antiquity, 
Aud on our ancestors reflect thine eye ; 
For we, alas 1 are but of yesterday. 
Know nothing, and like shadows fleet away. 
ThoQ in those mirrors shalt the truth behold, 
Whose touKoes unorring oracles unfold. 
Can bnlmshes but by the river grow P 
Can flags there flourish where uo waters flow ? 
Yet they when green, when yet untouch'd, of all 
That clothe the spring, first hang their heads, 
aud fall. 



UPON JOB. 
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So donble- hearted tiypocrites, bo they 
Who God forget, shall in thoir prime decay. 
Their airy hopea as brittle as the thin 
And Bnbtle webs which toiling spiders spin. 
Their honses, fnll of wealth and riot, shall 
Deceive their trust, and cmsh them in their fall. 
Though like a cedar, by the riv er fed, 
He to the sun bis ample branches spread, 
Hia top surronnda ' with clouds, deep in the flood 
Bathes his firm roots, ev'n of himself a wood, 
And from Ha height a night-like shadow throw 
Upon the marble palaces below ; 
Yet shall the axe of jaatice hew hi-m down. 
And level with the root his lofty crown. 
No eye shall hia out-raz'd impreasion yiew, 
Nor mortal know where such a glory grew. 
Those seeming goods, whereof the wicked vaunt, 
Thus fade, while others on their ruins plant. 
God never will the innocent forsake, 
Nor sinful aoula to hia protection take. 
Cleanse thou thy heaii ; then in thy ample breast 
Joy shall triumph, and smiles thy cheeks invest. 
He will thy foes with silent shame confound, 
Andtheirproud atmctutea level with the ground."' 



CHAPTEE IS. 
"j^'c^HIS is a truth acknowledged," Job replies, 

Who can ' not guilty ' plead before Hia throne. 
Or of a thousand actions answer one ? 
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God ie in wiBdom, as in pow'r, immenBe: 
Who ever could contend withont ofTence, 
Oflend unpnnieh'd P Yoa who plory most 
In your own strength, can you of conqnest boast P 
Oloud-tonching motin tains to new scats are borne. 
Prom their foundatious by His fury torn. 
Th' alfrif^htod earth in her distemper quakes, 
Wiien His AlmiKlity Hand her pillars shakes. 
At Whose command the aun'a swift horses stay, 
While morttds wonder at so long a day. 
The moon into her darken'd orb retires, 
Nor seal'd-up stars extend their golden fires. 
Ho, only He, heav'n's bine pavilion spreads, 
And on the ocean's dancing billows treads. 
Immane Arotums, weeping Pleiades, 
Orion, who with atorms plonghs np the si 
For sev'ral seasons fram'd I and all that ndlf 
Their radiant flames about th' antarctic polft 
What wonders are eft'octed by His might 1 

how inscmtable, how infinite 1 
Thoagh He obaerVB me. and be ever by. 
Yet nh 1 invisible to mortal eye, 
Oau hands of flpsh comiwil Him to restore 
What He shall take P or who dare ask wherefore P 
The great in pride and pow'r like meteors shall 
(If He relent not) by His vengeance fall. 

And O ! shall I, a worm, my canae defend, 
Or in vain argument with God contend P 

1 would not were I innocent dispute. 

But humbly to my Judge present my suit. 
Yet never could my hoiics be confident, 
Though God Himsolf should to my wish consent. 
Who with incessant storms my peace confounds. 
And multipliea my undeserved wounds, 
ITor givca me time to breathe; my stomach fills 
With food of hitter taste and loathsome pills. 
Speak I of strength. His strength the strong obey; 



UPON JOB. 
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If I of judgment epeak, who shall a day 

Appoint for trial f should I justify 

A vice, my heart would give my tongue the lie. 

If of perfection boaet, I ehonld herein 

M; gnilt disclose ; thought I, I had no sin, 

Myself I ahould not know, bitter strife, 

Whose only isBUo ia the hate of life! 

Yet judge not by oventB : in goueral. 

The good and bad without distinction fall. 

For He th' appeal of innocence derides, 

And with His sword the controverse decides. 

He gives the earth to those that tyrannise, 

And spreads a veil before the judgea' eyes. 

Or else what were His pow'r? O you who sue 

My miseries, this truth behold in me ! 

My days run like a post, and leave behind 

No tract of joy : as ships before the wind 

They through this human ocean sail away, 

And fiy like eagles which pursue their prey. 

If I determine to remove my ca,re. 

Forgot my grief, and comfort my despair, 

The fear that Ho would never purge me mocks 

M' embarked hopes, and drives them ou the rocks. 

For if He hold me guilty, if I soil 

Myself with sin, I then but vainly toil. 

Though I should wash myself in melting snow 

Until my hands were whiter, He would throw 

Me down to earth, and ah ! so plunge in mire. 

That I should loathe to touch my own attire. 

For He is not as I, a man with whom 

I might contend, and to a trial come, 

I in my cause shall find no advocate. 

Nor umpire to compose our sad debate. 

O ! shoiild He from my shoulders take Hia rod, ' 

Free from the awe and terror of a God, 

Then would I argue in my own defence. 

And boldly justify my innocence. 



A PABAPEBASE 



CHAPTER X. 

^^Sjl I I am sick of life, nor will control 
O0JI ^^ pansioii, but in bitteraeHs of aool 
^SeS Thu8t«ir the air; what should Thy wrath 

To pnnish him who knows not his offence P 

All I dost Thou in oppression take delight f 

Wilt Thou Thy servant fold in shades of night. 

And emile on wicked coanBels ? dost ITion see 

With pjes of flesh f is tnith conc«al'd from Thee P 

What : are Thy daje as frail as ours P or can 

Thy years determine like the age of man ? 

That Thou ahoaldst my delinquencies exquire, 

And with Tftrioty of tortures tire? 

Cannot my known integrity remove 

Thy cruel plagQea f wilt Thou remorseless prove? 1 

Ah ! wilt Thon Thy own workmanship confoond f j 

Shall the same hand that did create now wound fj 

Bemember, I am bnilt of clay, and must 

Eesolve to my originary duBt. 

Thon ponr'dst me ont like rnillc into the womb. 

Like curds condens'd ; and in that secret room 

My limbs proportion'd, cloth'dwith flesh and skiiiy 1 

With bones and sinews fortified within. 

The life Thou gav'st Thon hast with plenty fed, 

Long cheriah'd, and through dangers safely led. *| 

All this is buried in Thy breast ; and yet 

I know Thou canst not Thy old love forget. 

Thou, if I err, obserr'st me with stem eyes ; 

Nor will the plea of ignorance suffice. 

Woe unto me should sin my soul infect, 

Who dare not now, though innocent, erect 

My downcast looks, which clouds of shame enfoli]. 1 

Great God, my growing miseriea behold ! 



I 



VPON JOB. 

Thou like a liou haut'st n 

Tby hands iuflict, Thy fury ImowB no bounda. 

Against me all Thy plagues embattled are, 

Subdtt'd with changes of internal war. 

Why didst Thou draw nje from my mother's womb ? 

Would I from thence had slipp'd into my tomb 

Before the eye of man my face bad ai 

Aud mix'd with duet, as I had never been ! 

O I since I have so short a time to live, 

A little ease to these my tormeuts g 

Before I go where all in sil 

From whose dark shores no travellers return ; 

A land where death, confusion, endless night. 

And horror reign, where darkness is their light." 



CHAPTER XI- 

JHCS Zophar with acerbity replied : 

"Think'st thouby talkingto be justified? 
I OrshalUhesewllddiBtempersofthym' 
This tempest of thy tongue, thus raye, aud find 
No opposition F Shall we guilty bo 
Of thy untruths, in uot reproving thee P 
Nor dye thy cheeks iu blushes, for the bi 
Thou throw'st OH ua, till now with patience borne? 
Haet thou not said to God, > My Leart's upright, 
My doctrine pure, I blameless in Thy sight F' 
that He would be pleased to reply. 
And take the veil from thy hypocrisy ! 
Should Ho reveal Hia wisdom to thine eyes. 
How wouldst thou thy integrity despise ! 
Acknowledging these punishmouts far less 
Than thy offences, and Hia grace profess ! 
Canst thou into thy Maker's counsels dive? 
Or to the knowledge of Hia thoughts a: 
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Ilip^her than higliejit hcav'na, more deep than hell. 

Longer limn earth, ntare broad than seas that en-ell 

Above their ehoree. Cnn man Hia footsteps trsceP 

Would He the course of nature change, the face 

Of things invert, and all dissolve again 

To their old chaos f who could God restrain ? 

Ho knowB that man is vain. His ejes detect 

Their secret crimes ; and shall not He correct P 

Thus fools grow wise, subdne their stabboru souls. 

Though in their pride more nido than ass'a foale. 

If thou effect thy euro, reform thy ways : 

Let penitence resolve to tears, and raise 

Thy hands to heav'n ; what rapine got, restore ; 

Nov lot insidious vice approach thy door. 

Then thou thy looks shalt raise from blemish dear. 

Walk in full strength, and uo disaster fear. 

As winter torrents, tumbling from on high. 

Waste with their speed, and leave their channels 

So shall the sense of former sorrows run 
From thy remembrance. As the mounted sun 
Breaks through tha clouds, and throws his golden 

About the world, shall thy increasing daye 
Succeed in glory. Thon thyself shalt rise 
Like that bright star, which last forsakes the skies. 
For ever by thy steadfast hopes secur'd. 
Intrenched, and with walls of brass immur'd, 
Coufirm'd against allatonns. Soft sleep shall close 
Thy guarded eyes with undistarb'd repose. 
The great shall honour; the distressM shall 
Thy grace implore; belov'd, or fear'd of all. 
The sight of thee shall strike the envious blind ; 
The wicked with anxiety of mind 
Shall pine away, in sighs consame their breath. 
Prevented in their hopes by sudden death." 



UPON JOB. 



CHAPTEE Xn. 
S5k30 whom thus Job; "You are the only w 
;^L?M Andwhenyoudie.thefame of wisdom dips. 
^^^{ Thoagh paeeioD be a fool, though yoa 

TouraelTeB such sages, jet know I no lees, 
Nor am to you inferior. What blind soul 
Could this not see ? 'Tis easy to control. 
My sod example ahowB, how those whoae g- 
Ev'n God regards, their scoffing friends despise. 
He that ia wretched, though in life a saint, 
Becomes a scorn i tbis is an old complaint. 
Those who grow old in flnency and ease. 
When they from shore behold him 
And near his ruin, his condition alight, 
Priz'd as a lamp cooaom'd with his own light. 
The touts of robbers flourish. Earth's 
Foments their riot, who disturb her peace. 
Who God contemn, in ain seciirely reign ; 
And prosp'rona crimes the meed of virtue gain. 
Ask thou the citizenB of jwthlesa woods. 
What cut the air with wings, what swim in floods. 
Brute beasts, and fost'ring earth ; in general 
They will confess the pow'r of God in all. 
Who knows not that His handa both good and ill 
DiBjwnse ; that fat« depends upon His will ? 
All that have life are subject to Hia away, 
And at Hia pleaaure proaper, or decay. 
Ia not the ear the judge of eloqnenro f 
Gives not the palate to the taste his si 
Snre, knowledge ia deriv'd from length of years. 
And wisdom's browa are cloth'd with silver hairs. 
God's pow'r ia as His prudence, equal great ; 
In connsel, and intelligence, complete. 




A PARAPHRASE 

Who can what He shall rain, build agun ; 

Loose whom He biuds, or His strong arm reBtrom P 

At His rebuke, tho living waters fly 

To their old Bpringe, and leave their ohannels diy. 

When Ho commands, in cataracts they roar. 

And the wild ocean leaves itself no shore. 

His wisdom and His pow'r onr thoughts traascend. 

Both the deceiver and deceiv'd depend 

Upon His beck; He tboso who others rule 

Infatuates, and mibkes the judge a fool; 

Dissolves the nerves of empire; kings deprivea 

Of Bov 'reign ty, their crowns eschang'd for gyres. 

Impoveriah'd uoblps into oiile leads ; 

Asd on the carcases of princes treada. 

Takes from the orn.tor his eloquence; 

From ancient sages their discerning senne. 

Subjects the worthy to contempt and wrong; 

The valiant terrifleB, diaarms the strong. 

TJnveilB the secreta of the silent alght ; 

firings, what the shades of death obscures, to light, 

A nation makes more num'roua than the stare; 

Agtda devours with famine, plagues, and wars. 

Now, like a deluge, they the earth surround; 

Forthwith, reduc'd into a narrow bound. 

He fortitude and counsel takes away 

From their commanders; who in desarta stray, 

Grope in tlie dark, and to no seat confine 

Their waud'ring feet, but reel aa drunk with wine. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

" jf^ ^JHIS by miue eyes and ears have I convey 'd 

^I^M Down to my heart,andin that closet laid. 

K^t^f Needlin depth ofknowledgeyieldtoyoup 

Is not as much to my discretion due ? 
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that th 'All-seeing Judge, Who cannot err, 
Would hear me plead, and with a wretch confer ! 
You corrosives into my wounds diatiU; 
And igaorant aJtists, with your physio Idll. 
Ah 1 shamo you not to vent bucL forgeries ? 
Seal up your lips and be in silence wise. 
And since yon are by far more fit to hear, 
Than to instruct, afibrd my tongue an ear. 
will you wickedly for God dispute, 
Aud by deceitful ways strive to confute ? 
Are you, in favour of His person, bent 
ThnB to ppejTidicate the innocent? 
Needs He an advocate to plead His cause. 
To justify untrnths against His Taws P 
Can you on Sim such falsities obtrude. 
And as a mortal the Most Wise delude ? 
Will it avail yon, when He shall remove 
Tour painted vizors ? will not He reprove, 
And sharply punish, if in secret you, 
For favour or reward, injustice do? 
Shall not His excellence your souls affright. 
His horrors on your heads like thunder light F 
Tour memories to aahes must decay, 
And your frail bodies are but built of clay. 
Forbear to speak till my conceptions shaU 
Discharge their birth, then let what will befall. 
Why should I tear iny flesh, cast off the care 
Of fature life, and languish in despair F 
Though God should kill me, I my confidence 
On Him would fir, nor qnit my own defence. 
He shall restore me by His saving might, 
Nor shall the hypocrite approach His sight. 
Give me your ears, O you who were my friends, 
While injnr'd innocence itself defends, 
T am prepar'd, and wish my cause were tried, 
In full asaurance to be justified. 
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Begin: 'Wlio will bcccbbP Should I not epcak 

In Buch a truth, my heart with grief n-ould break. 

.Tast Judge, two lets remove, tliat. free from dread, 

I may before Thy high tribunal plead. 

let thene tormcnta from my flesh depart, 

Nor with Thy terrors daont my trembling heart 

Then obarg?, no I ray life may justify, 

And to my just complaint do Thou reply. 

What Bins are thoRe that so pollute mj breast? 

0, show how oft I have Thy laws tranegrese'd. 

Wilt Thou Thy servant of Thy sight deprive, 

And ae au enemy to ruin drive ? 

Wilt Thou a wither'd leaf to (wwder grind, 

ToBs'd in the air by ov'ry breath of windp 

Or with Thy lightning into ashes torn 

Such worthlesfi stubble, only dried to bnm ? 

Thou host indicted me of bitter crimes ; 

Now puniBh'd for the faults of former timea. 

Lo I my restrained f&et Thy fetters wound, 

Watch'd with a guard, and rooted in the ground. 

Like rotten fruit I fall, worn like a cloth 

GnavTO into rags by the devouring moth. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

" SSISE"^ ' ^^^' ^^^ ^"^'^ °^ sorrow, are the daya 
^I^B£ Of man from woman sprang I His life 

Like that frai! flow'r, which with the sun's uprisa 
Her bud unfolds, and with the ev'ning dies. 
He like an empty shadow glides away. 
And all his life is but a winter's day. 
Wilt Thou Thine eyo upon a vapour bend, 
Or with so weak an opposite contend ? 
Who can a pure and crystal current bring 
From each a muddy and polluted spring ? 



I 
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0, ainoc his days are nnmber'd, since Thou hast 
FrcBcrib'd him bonutk thai are not to be pasE'd, 
A little with his pnniahmeiit diBpenee, 
Till he have serv'd hia time, and part from hence, 
A tree, though hewn with axes to the ground. 
Renews his growth, and springs from his grcea 

wound ; 
Although his root was old, his fivers ' dry, 
Although the sapless hole begin to die, 
Yet will at scent of water freshly sprout, 
And like a plant thmst his young branches ont. 
Eut man when ddco cut down, when his piale ghost 
Fleets into air, he is for ever lost. 
Ah meteors vanish, which the seas exhale. 
As torrents in the drought of summer fail. 
So perish'd man from death shall never rise, 
Eut sleep in silent shades with seal'd-up eyes, 
While the celestial orbs in order roll, 
And turn their flames about the steadfast pole, 

that Thon would'st conceal nie in the grave, 
Immure with marble in that secret a 
Until the tempest of Thy wrath were past! 

A time prefix, and think of me at last I 
Can man recover his departed breath ? 

1 will eipect until jaj change in death. 
And answer at Thy call. Thoa wilt renew 
What Thoa hast ruin'd, and my fears subdue. 
But now Thott tell'stmy steps, cnark'st when I er 
Nor wilt the vengeance due to Bin defer. 

Thou in a bag hast my transgressions aeal'd, 

And only by their punishments reveal'd. 

As mountains, toss'd by earthquakes, down a; 

thrown, 
Books torn np by the roots, as hardest Btone 
The Boftly-&lling drops of water wear; 

' FiMTt. An old apelling ot_/ibra. 
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What fury flames in thy disdainful eyes ? 
Wilt thou a war agaiDst thy Maker wage, 
And wound Him with thy tongne'a hlaaphemouB 

rage? 
Was ever human flesh from blemish clear? 
Can they be guiltless whom frail women bear? 
He trusteth not his ministers of light ; 
The radiant stars shine dimly iu His sight. 
How perfect then is man, from head to foot 
Defil'd with filth, and rotten at the root? 
Who poisoning sin with burning thirst devours. 
As parched earth sucks in the fiiliiiig showers. 
What I have heard and seen (woald'st thou intend 
Thy cure) I would unto thy care commend, 
Which oft the wise have in my thoughts reviv'd, 
To them from Itnowing ancestors deriv'd ; 
Who godhke over happy nations reigu'd, 
And virtue by suppressing vice austain'd. 
Th' unjust bis days in painful travail spends, 
The cruel suddenly to death descends. 
He starts at ev'iy sound that strikes his ear; 
And puniabment anticipates by fear. 
Who from the height of all his glory shall, 
Like newly -kindled exhalations, fall. 
Despair's cold breath bis apringing hopes 

confounds ; 
Who feels th' expected sword before it wounds. 
He begs his bread from door to door, and knows 
The night draws on that must his day inclose. 
Horror and anguish shall bis soul affright, 
Damit like a king that draws hia troops to fight- 
Since he against the Almighty atretcht his hand. 
And like a rebel spurn'd at Hia command ; 
God shall upon his sev'n-fold target rash, 
And his stiff neck beneath his sbonlders crush. 
Though luxury swell in hia shining eyes, 
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And hiH fat belly load hia yielding thighs; 

Thoagh he dismEUitled cities fortify, 

Prom their desertfld ruina raia'd ou high ; 

Ynt hia congested wealth shall melt Like snow. 

Whose growth shall never to perfection grow. 

DestTQCtion ahall aarronnd him. nor shall he 

His Bnul from that dork night of horror free. 

God with His breath shall all his brtuichea blast. 

And scorch with lightning by His vengeance cast. I 

Will the deluded tmat to vanity, 

And by the stroke of his own folly die ? 

For he shall be out down before his time, 

His spreading branches wither in their prime. 

Lo. as a storm, which with the ann ascends. 

From creeping vines their nnripe clnstera renda. 

And the fat olive, ever green with leaves. 

Together of her Lopes and flowora bereaves : 

So shall the great Revenger rninate 

Him and hie iasae by a dreadful fata. 

Those fools who fraud with piety disguiae, 

And by corrupting bribes to greatness rise ; 

Their gloriea shall in deaolation mourn. 

While hungry flamea their lofty stmctnrea burn. 

With mischief they conceive; their bellies, great 

With swelling vanity, bring forth deceit." 



CHAPTEE XTI. 

jra"^9HEN' Job : " How longwilt thou thus to: 

!^^( You all are miserable comforters. 
Shall this vain wind of words, ah I never end P 
Why Eli|ihaz ahould'at thou afflict thy friend ? 
Were you so lost in grief, would I thus speak ? 



Snch bruisud hearts with harsh invectives break ? 

Wonld I accumulate jour n 

With flcom. and draw new rivere from your eyes ? 

no, my language should your passions calm. 

My words should drop into your wounds like balm. 

But, 0, my frantic sorrow finds u 

Complaints nor silence can their pangs appease ! 

Thou, Lord, haat my perplexed aoul depress'd, 

Bereft of all the comforts she pOBseas'd ; 

My face thus furrow'd with untimely age. 

My palo and meagre looks profess Thy rage. 

Whose ministers, like cunning foes, surprise, 

Tear with their teeth, transfix me with their eyes ; 

Against my peace combine; at once assail, 

With open mouths, and impudently rail. 

God hath deliver'd me into their jaws 

Who hunt for spoil, and make their swords their 

Long sail'd I on smooth seas, by fore-winds borue ; 

Now bulg'd on rocks, aud by His tempests torn. 

He by the neck hath hal'd, in pieces cut, 

And set me as a mark on ev'ry butt. 

His archers circle me ; my reins they wound. 

And, ntthtess, shod my gall upon the ground. 

Behold ! He ruins upon ruins heaps, 

And on me like a furious giant leaps. 

For thus with sackcloth I ii 

And dust upon my clonded forehead thnaw. 

My cheeks are gutter'd with my fretting tears. 

And ou my falling eye-lids death appears. 

Yet is my heart upright, my pray'rs sincere, 

My guiltless life from your aspersions clear. 

Beveal, earth, the blood that I have spilt. 

Nor hear me, heav'n, if I be soil'd with guilt. 

My conscience knows her own integrity. 

And that all-seeing Pow'r entbron'd on high. 
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Vc* ]roB mdnoe me in mj nuacriee, 
fiat I to God erw* n^ mejimg tym. 
Would I bcfixc Htm mi^t njr eMise di&nd. 
And argne h a iDartiJ with Ida bimd 1 
Bum I ere long that prec^oce mnst tra»d. 
Whence none retnm, Utat leada onto the dead. 



CHAPTEB xrn. 






ifected, and my tomb 
our me; my iBiSt days a 



Yet yoa with bitter scorn my paogH iiicreaee. 

Nor, ah ! will Buffer me to die in pence. 

What advocate will take yonr caaso in hand. 

And for yea at the high tribunal etaud, 

8iac« God your erring bouIb deprives of sense. 

Nor will exall yon in yoar own defence? 

Hie children ehall their days in aorrow end, 

WhoBB tongne with flattery deludes his friend. 

I to the vulgar am become ajeet, 

Esteemtid as a miu etrcl at a feast ; 

My aleeplesH eyes their eplendonr qnench in tears j 

My tortur'd body to a shadow wears. 

This, in the righteous wonder shall excite ; 

The innocent sball hate the hypocrite. 

He in the path preacrib'd shall boldly go, 

And his untainted strength ahall stronger grow. 

Revoke your wand'riug censures, nor despise 

The wretched, you who seem, but are not, wise. 

My flying hoars arrive at their last date. 

My thonghts and fortnnes buried in my fote. 

How soon my shorten'd day is chang'd to night ! 

Abortive darkness "veils my setting light. 

Oh ! can your counacl his despair defer, 



UPON JOB, 3 

Who now ia housud iu hie sepulchre P 
I in the shades of death my bed have made. 
' Corniptiou, thou mj father art,' I said, 
' And Ujou, worm, my mother; by thy birth 
My eister, bom and nouriabcd by eaxth.' 
Where now are all my hopes ? O never more 
Shall they revive, nor death her rapes restore ! 
Bat to the grave's infernal prison must 
With me descend, and rot ia shrouds of daet-" 



CHAPTER XVm. 

j^^O whom thus Bildad: "When wilt thou 

^1 ^H forbear 

^^^^^ To clamour, and afford a patient ear? 

Dost thou aa beasts thy aucient friends despise Y 

Are we so vile and trivial in thine eyes ? 

miserable man, by thy own rage 

In pieces torn, oau fury grief aasn age ? 

Will God for thee the governed earth foraake, 

TTJH purpose change, and rooks asunder shake ? 

He ahal! their light eitinguish who decline 

Promvirtue'e paths, their sparks ehallceaset-oshiiie. 

The wicked shall be compassed about 

With darkness, and his oilless lamp fly oat. 

His wasted atrength nnChonght-of mischiefs shall 

Enti'ap, and he by his own conn sels fall. 

His desp'rate feet their lord to ruin lead. 

And on pre]jarod engines rashly tread. 

The hunter shall entangle in hie toil. 

And rav'uous thieves of all his Bubetance spoil ; 

Snares, spread with tempting baits, for him sballlay. 

And dig concealikl pitfalls in hi« way. 

A thousand horrors shall his soul aifright, 

Eaconnter, and pursDe hia guilty flight. 
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Whom God's own Hand hatb. oaat nnto the ground, 
And in a labyrinth of sorrow wound. 
Unheard are my complaints, my cries the wind 
Drives through the air, my wrongs no judgment 

find. 
Ood, with besieging troops, prevents my flight, 
And folds my x>aths in shades more dark lian 

Hath stripp'd me of my glory, my renown 

Eolips'd, and from my temples torn my crown. 

On ev'iy side destroy'd, trod under foot, 

I, as a plant, am puU'd up by tte root. 

His indignation like a furnace glows. 

Who as a fbe at me His lightning throws. 

All His asBembled plagues at once devour, 

Ajid round about my tents encamp their pow'r. 

Jly mother's sons desert me ; left alone 

By my familiars, by my friends unknown. 

My kindred fail me ; these alone depend 

On fortune's smiles : the wretched finds no friend. 

ITiose of my femily their master slight ; 

Grown despicable in my handmaids' sights 

I of my chorlish servants am nnheard, 

My suff 'rings nor intreaties thoy regard. 

My wife neglects me, though desir'd to take 

Some pity oa me for our children's sake. 

By idle bojs and idiots vilified. 

Who me and my calamities deride. 

My intimates faj" from my sight remove. 

Those whom I favour'd most, ungrateful prove. 

My skin cleaves to my bones ; of this remains 

No part entire, but what my teeth contains. 

my hard-hearted friends ! take some remorse 

Of him whom God bath made a living corse. 

Will you with God in my afflictions join ? 

Will 't not suffice that I in torments pine ? 
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that the words I e peak were regiatred. 
Writ in a book, for ever to bo read ! 

Or that the tenor of tn; JDEt complaint 
Were scnlpt with steel ou rocks of adamant t 
For my Eedeemor li^es ; I know Ha shall 
Descend to earth, and man to judgment call. 
Though worms devour me. though I tnm to mould. 
Yet in m; flesh I shall His face behold. 

1 from my marble monument shall rise 
Agiun entire, and se-e Him with these eyes i 
Though stem diseases now consume my reins. 
And drink the blood out of my ehrivell'd veins. 
'Twere bettor said. Why should we persecute 
Our friend, whose cause is solid at the root? 

fear the sword, for punishments succeed 
Our tres]iasBeB, and cruelty must bleed." 



CHAPTER XX. 
jra^^HUS answer'd the incensed Naamatiiite ; 
^l^B " ^ ^^ been silent, but thy words excite 
^^^( My strugglijig thoughts to vindicate the 

Oast on our zeal by tiy reproachful tongue. 
This is a truth which with the world began, 
Since earth was first Inhabited by man. 
Sin's triumph in swift misery concludes, 
And flatt'ring joy the hypocrite deludes. 
Although hie escelleaace to heav'n aspire. 
Though radiant beams his shining brows attire. 
Ke, as his dung, shall perish on the ground. 
Nor shall th' impresBion of his steps be found. 
But like a troubled dream shall take his flight, 
And vanish as a vision of the night. 
No mortal eye shall see his face again, 
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Sot Bnmptuoas roofa their builder entertain. 

If he hftye eliildren, they shall serve the poor, 

And goods hy rapine got, enforo'd, restora. 

The punishmentH of luxury and Inst 

Sliall eat bia lioaeB, nor leave him in thn dust. 

ThoughTiceplikeaweetconFections, please his taste, 

Although between bia tonf^e and palate plac'd, 

Though he preserve, and chew it iritb delight, 

Nor bridle bia licentious appetite, 

Yet shall it in his boiliug stomach turn 

To bitter poison, and like wild-firo bam. 

He shall cast up the wealth by him devour'd, 

Like vomit from Mb yawning entrails ponr'd. 

The gall of asps with thirsty li[>g suck in, 

The viper's deadly teeth shall pierce his akin, 

Nor ever shall those happy rivers know, 

Which with pure oil and fragrant honey flow. 

The riches purchas'd by his care and sweat 

He shall resign, nor of his labours oat. 

But restitution to the value make ; 

Nor joy in his extorted treasure take. 

Since he the poor forsook, the weak oppreas'd. 

The mansion, by another bnilt, possess'd, 

His belly never shall be satisfied, 

Nor he with bia adored wealth supplied. 

Of all his sustenance at once bereft. 

No heir shall strive to inherit what is left. 

He in the pride of his fnll glory shall 

To earth descend, and by the wicked fe,ll. 

About to feed, Jehovah's flaming ire 

Shall blast his hopes, and mix his food with flre. 

While from the raging sword ho vainly flies, 

A bow of steel shall fix his trembling tiiighs. 

Darts through his Bowing gall shall force their way, 

Eternal terrors shall his soul dismay. 

Thick darkness shall enfold, a fire unblown 
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Deronr hU race, by their misfortuuea known. 

Heav'u flhall reveal hiB close impieties ; 

Aud earth, hj him deSI'd. agaiuet him nse. 

Hie snbstance iu that day of wrath shall wast«. 

Like sudden torrents from steep mountaiiiB cset. 

This is the portion, of the hypocrite ; 

Such horrors shall on the blasphemer light." 



CHAPTER 5X1. 
JK^SHE nazite sigli'd, aiid said: " My words 

^SSJ Aflbrd this only comfort to yonr friend. 
Suffer my tongue to epeak my thoughts, and then 
Renew your aooiFs : do I complwit to men P 
Since God such dreadful anns against me bears, 
0, why should I suppress my sighs and tears ! 
My Bud^'ringa with as touiahment survey, 
_Vud oil your silent lipa your fingers lay. 
For should my enemy endure the like. 
The stoiy would my soul with horror strike. 
Why live the wicked ? they by vices thrive. 
Sail on smooth seas, and at their port arrive; 
Confirm a long succession, and behold 
Their num'rous offspring, in escesB grow old. 
Their houGes on sccaro fouodations stand. 
Nor are they humbled by the Almighty's hand. 
Their Inaty hulls serve not their kine in vain. 
Their calves the breeders their full time retain. 
Abroad like flocks their little ones they send; 
Their children dance, in active sports contend. 
Strike the melodious harp, shrill timbrels ring. 
And to the warbling lute soft ditties sing. 
Life is to them a long-continued feast, 
And sleep is not more calm than Death's arrests. 
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To God thaj say : ' Enjoy Thy heaven alone ; 

Be Thou to us, as we to Thee, unknown.' 

For what ia He, that wo sliould Him obey. 

Or fruitleaa vowb before Hia altar pay? 

Yet their felicity from Him proceeds; 

Nor am I culjKible of their miadeeds. 

When are their tapers quecch'd? do they expire. 

Struck by the Thunderer with darts of fire P 

How oft are they like chaff by whirlwinds tost, 

Or early bloHBoms bitten by the frost? 

When are their vices panish'd in their seed ? 

When for their own offences do they bleed ? 

How often tread deatmction's horrid path? 

And drink the drega of the Revenger's wrath ? 

Care they for their deserted families, 

When Death's all-curinghandBhall close their cyeB? 

Shall man Hia Maker teach. Who aits ou high, 

And sways the world's inferior monarchy? 

Two men at once behold; the one possest 

Of hia desires, with peace and plenty blest. 

From whose awol'n breast a Btream of milk distilla, 

Whose bones high feeding with hot marrow fills ; 

The other, miserable from hia birth, 

A burthen to himself and to the earth. 

WTio never could his hunger's rage auffice. 

That in perfection, this in sorrow dies. 

Yet death, more equal, those ejctremes conforms, 

And covers their corrupting flesh with worms. 

I know your counsels; can your thoughts detect; 

The forged crimes you pnrpose to object. 

Where are, say yon, those palaces that blaz'd 

With buruish'd gold, on carved columns rais'd? 

Bnilt on the ruins of the poor, the soil 

By extortion purchas'd, and adom'd with spoil ? 

Be judg'd by travellers ; they will confute 

What fftUoly you Haggeet, and strike yoa mute \ 
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For tbeae and those, who high id vice coaimatid, 
Againat the thunder's rage seonrely Bta,nd ; 
And flourish iii tha day of wrath, wheu all 
Abotit them by the stroke of slauRhter fall. 
Who dare against the great Id mischief plead, 
Or turn his injuriee npon his head? 
'ITtey ehall his corpse with funeral pomp inter, 
And lodge him in a, sumptuous eepnlchre. 
The flow'rs which in the circling valley grow 
Shall on his monument their odours throw. 
All that survive ehaXi follow him, and tread 
That common iiath. by iiinnmerablo led. 
Why vainly then protend you my relief, 
And with false eomfortB aggravate my grief P" 



CHAPTER SXII. 

" S^S^'^^ '°^° ^^ Maker benefit," replied 
3g^S The Temaoite, " as he by wisdom's gaide 
^^^^ Mayhis own joys advance? Caahedelight 
From Him receive, because his heart's upright ? 
Avails it Him that thon from vice art clear? 
Makes He thee guilty, or condemns for fearP 
No, Job, thy sins these punishments beget. 
Thy sins which are as infinite as great. 
Thon of their garments oft hasb stript the poor. 
Thy brother's pledge refasing to restore ; 
No water wouldst auto the thirsty give. 
Nor with thy bread the hungry soul relieve; 
While mighty men, and those who more posBess'd 
Than serv'd for riot, surfeit at thy feast. 
Sad widows, by thoe rifled, weep in valii ; 
And rain'd orphans of thy rapes complain. 
For this, unthought of snares begirt thee roand. 
And sudden fears thy troubled soul confound ; 
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Dork cIoudB before thine eyes their voponra spread, 
And thronging billows roll above thy head. 
PorhapB these fiimpa from thy distemper rise ; 
Sit3 not Jehovah ou the arched skies '( 
Behold the stars, which nnderceath display 
Their sparkling fires ; how far remov'd are they ? 
What can He at bo great a distance know ? 
Can He from thence behold our deeds below ? 
Thick iaterposing mists His eyesight bound, 
Who free from trouble treads th' etherial round. 
Hast thou obBerv'd those crooked paths, wherein 
They blindly wander who are slaves to sin? 
Snatch'd from their hopes by an untimely end. 
Cast down like torrents, never to ascend. 
Who said to God, na to oar fortunea leave ; 
From Thee what benefit do we receive P 
Yet He their houses with abundaace stor'd ; 
With show'rs of gold, the god their aoula ador'd. 
O, how my soul their wicked counsel hates ! 
The righteons shall behold their tragic fetes ; 
Jny at their early ruin ; then deride 
Their flatter'd glory, and now humbled pride. 
But we and onrs shall flourish in. His grace. 
When searching flames devour their cursed race. 
Consult with God; thy troubled mind compose; 
So He shall give a period to thy woes. 
Receive the laws His sacred lips impart. 
And lodge them in the closet of thy heart. 
If thou return, He will thy fall erect; 
Nor shall contagions sin thy roof infect. 
Then shalt thou gather shining heaps of gold. 
As pebbles which the purling streams enfold. 
Trod under foot like dust. Thy God shall Ije 
A silver shield, a tow'r of gold to thee; 
For thou on Him shalt thy affections place, 
And humbly to His throne exalt thy face. 




PARAF3BASE 

ThoQ at His altar ehail devoatl; pny; 

He Bhall consent, and thoa thy vowB shalt pay. 

He shall tby wiahoa to finition. raise, 

And Bhed celestial btiams npon thy ways. 

■e from their noon of glory ihrowu. 
And nnder sin and sorrow's bnrthen groan, 
Then shalt thon say: 'Th' Almighty from the grave 
Hath me redoom'd ; He will the humble save.' 
Those Roiltrf souls who langnish in despair 
God shall restore, and strengthen at thy pray'r." 



CHAPTER XXI IT, 

HEN Job: "Though my compltuute ob- 
o bounds, 
^^^•f Yet O, how &rleBB hitter than my wonnds.' 
Wonld Hia divine recess to me were known, 
That I at length might plead before His throne 1 
I would Huch weighty arguments enforce 
As should convert Hia fury to remorse. 
Then ahonld my longing soul His answer hear: 
Would he object TTia pow'r, or daunt with fear ? 
O no. His goodness rather wonld impart 
New vigour and repair my broken heart. 
He would the plea of Lanocence admit. 
And me for ever by Hia sentence quit. 
But is not to be found [ though I should run 
To those disclosing portals of the sun. 
And walk hia way, until his horses steep 
Their fiery fetlocks in th" Iberian deep; 
Or should I to th' opposed poles repair, 
Where equal cold congeals the fiicd air. 
And yet His Bearching eyes my paths behold, 
When He hath tried me I shall shine like gold ; 
For in His tract my wary feet have stept. 




UPON JOB. * 

His undecliDed ways precisely kept; 
Nor ever have revolted from His laws, 
To me more eweet than food to tungry jaws. 
But Ha is still the aame. (0, who can ahun 
Or cbange bis &te !) what He decreee ia done. 
This truth behold in me ; His mysteries 
Are sacred, and eoneeal'd from mortal ej-ee. 
I therefore tremble at TTia dreadful sight ; 
Distracted thoughts my troubled soul aS'right. 
For oh, His terror melts my heart to tears, 
Dissolves my brain, and harrows me with fears. 
Who neither would by death present my woes, 
Nor ease my sou! in these her bitter throes." 



CHAPTER XXrV. 






« timCB to come are pree 



1 liia 



Conceal'd from those who iu His lawa delight ? 
Some slily marks remove from bord'riag lauds, 
Feed on the flocks thoy purcbaeo ; with strange 

hands 
The orphan's only ass they drive away. 
And make the widow's mortgag'd ox their prey. 
Who force the frighted poor to turn aside. 
Whom milder rocks in their dark caverns hide. 
Like asses in the desert they their toil 
With day renew, and rise betimee for spoil. 
The barren wildemess presents them food 
To feed themselTes and their adnlt'rate brood. 
Their sicklers reap the corn another sows ; 
They drink the blood which from stol'n clusters 
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The poor, by thpni disroWii, naked lie, 
Veil'd with no other eov'ring but the sky. 
Expos 'd to Btill''uing &asta ftad drenching 

Which thickon'd air from hor black bosoia pours ; 

To torrcntB which from cloudy mountains Bprtiig. 

And to the hanging cliffs for shelter cling. 

They from their mothers ' breasts poor orphans rend. 

Nor without gages to the needy lend. 

For WH,nt of clothes they force them starve with 

From hnngry reapers they their sheares withhold. 

Those faint for thirst who in their vintage toil. 

And from the juicy olive press pure oil, 

OppresBud cities groan; the woandod cry 

To heav'n. for vengeance ; yet in peace they die. 

Others, that truth oppose, despise the way 

Of her prescription B, and in darkneBs Btrayj 

Stem murderers, that rise before the light 

To kill the innocent, and rob at night. 

Unclean adulterers, whose longing eyes 

Wait for the twilight, enter in disguise, 

And say, who sees ua ? Thieves who daily mark 

Those hoasos which they plunder in the dark. 

These strangers are to light; the morning rays 

By them arc hated as their last of days; 

The agonies of death are on them, when 

They are but known, or spoken of by men ; 

And yot they porish by Jehovah's curse, 

And fail like roaring floods that have no source. 

Unlike the gen'rona Tine, which cut, abounds 

With budding gems, and prospers in bur wounds. 

As scorching heat the moantain snow devours. 

As thirsty earth driaka up the falling show'rs, 

Bv'n so the grave's insatiable jaws 

Those rebels swallow who infringe His laws. 



WON JOB. 4B 

The wombs that bare, their burthena shall forget, 
And greedy worms thoir flesh with pleasnre eat. 
No tongne or pen shall mention their reuown ; 
But lie like trees by sudden storms caet down. 
The barren they more iniaerabie make, 
And from the widow all her comfort take. 
The mighty fall la their seditioua strife ; 
When once they rise who can. eecure his life ? 
Thottgh they be resolute and coufldeut, 
Yet are Jehovah's eyes upon them bent. 
But 0, how short their glory \ raie'd to fall, 
Lost in the ashes of their funeral. 
For they as others die ; like ears of corn 
By lightning blaated, or with sickles shorn. 
Who doubts theso contraries ? Who will dispute 
Against me, and my instances confuteF" 



CHAPTER XXV. 

W^gjSJHUETIAN Bildad made this ahortreply: 

^^W " Dominion and awful majesty 

SjStS ToHimbelong, Who, crown'd with sacred 

The host of heav'n ia perfect concord Bways. 

Who can His armies number, inflnite. 

And full of fate! On whom shiuos not His light 1' 

Can mortals righteous in His eyes appear l* 

Can they be spotless whom frail women bear? 

To Him the radiaut sun is but obscure, 

The moon stilt in eclipse, the stars impure. 

What then ia man, polluted in his birth. 

An unclean worm that crawls upon the earth P " 




BLL touguee," said Job, "of thy perfections 

I 'I'hoii lie that rpnders vigourto theweak; 
Thy atruiifrth the feeble arm with nerves supplies. 
Thou b; thj counsel mak'et the foolish wise ; 
No Beoret from thj knowledge ie conceal'd; 
CelestiaJ oracles by thee reveal'd. 
To ■whom art thou so prodigal of bn»th, 
Or by what virtue dost thou raise from death ? 
God's works. Bildad, we admire no less, 
Hia prudence in their government confess. 
Dead things within the deep were form'd by Him; 
And all that ia the curled oceau s 
The silent vaalte of death, tinknown to light. 
And hell itaelf, lie oaked to His Eight. 
He fashion'd those harmouioua orbs that roll 
In restless gyres abovit the arctic pole. 
The massy earth, supported by His care, 
On nothiug hangs in soft and flnent air. 
He in thick clouds tho pendent water binds, 
Not thaw'd with heat, nor torn with straggling 

Before His radiant throne like curtains spread, 
7et at His beck in show'rs their substance shed. 
With constant bounds the raging floods confines. 
Till day his throne to endless night resigns. 
Heav'u's columns, when Hia storms and thunder 

The troubled air, with sndden horror shake. 
Lo, at His breath the swelling waves divide, 
Hia awful scoptro calms thoir vacqnish'd pride. 
Whose Hand th' adorned firmament displav'd, 
Those serpentine yet constant motions made ; 



These but in part His pow'r and wiadom show, 
For 0, how little do we mortals know ! 
Although Uia fame reBOnud through all the world, 
Like thunder from aerial \-aiMurs hurl'd." 



CHAFrSE XXVII. 

of HET Bilenc'd, Job proceeds in his defeuoo : 
K '■ As the Lord lives. Who knows my in- 



Yot will not judge, but hatb my boh! depriv'd 

Of all hfir joys, to misery long-liT'd 

While these my vital apirits sha-U ri 

The food of air, and through my nostrils breathe. 

No falsehood shall defile my lips with lies. 

Or with a voU the face of truth disguiso. 

Nor will I wound my clear integrity 

By yielding to your wrongs, but rather die, 

Shall I myself betray, my strength refuse. 

Desert my justici), aud my truth a 

First may I sink by torments yet unknot 

That those which now I suffer may si 

Let such as hate me in their sins rejoice. 

And surfeit with the pleasant baits of Tiee. 

What hope hath the prevailing hypocrite. 

When God shall chase bis soul to endless night P 

Will God relieve him in his agonies. 

Or from the depth of sorrow hear his c 

Will he in Giod delight, His aid implore 

Incessantly, and His great Name adore ? 

0, be instructed hy these characters 

Of His impression, which my body bears ! 

I His more secret judgments will d' 

Wliich yott have seen, yet desp'rately oppose. 

This is the portion which the wicked hath, 
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He shall iubcrit the Almighty's wrath. 

The lanlesB Eword his children'e blood shall shed, I 

Increaa'd for slaughter, bom to beg their bread. 

Death shall the rctnoant m his dnngeon keep ; 

No widow at his faueral ehail weep. 

Although he gather gold like heaps of dnst. 

The fuel of his Inxnry and lust, 

HiB cabinets with change of ganneuta fraught, 

Bjsilkworma span, and Phrygian needles wroagh^l 

Yet for the just reserv'd, who shall diride - 

Eta treasure, and divest him of his pride. 

Though he his house of polish'd marble build. 

With jas[>er floor'd. and carved cedar ceil'd. 

Yet shall it min like the moth's frail cell. 

Or sheds of reeds, whieh summer's heat repell. 

Ho shall lie down, neglect'^, as unknown. 

And, when he wnkea, see nothing of his own. 

Terrors, like swallowmg delugeB, shall fright. 

Swept from his bed by tempests in the night. 

Like Bcatter'd down by howling Euras blown. 

By rapid whirlwinds from his mansion thrown. 

God shall trans&s him with His winged dart. 

Though ho avoid Him like the flying hart; 

Men shall pursue with merited disgrace, 

Hiss, clap theirhaiidfl.aJid from hiscountry chase." I 



CHAPTER XXVUI. 
sfHBBB are riah Toina of golc 



I silvei 



}i}J^?^ Whose ore the fire in crucibles refines. 
So digg'd up iron is in the furnace blown, 
And brass extracted from, the meltiag stone. 
Men tlirough the wouuded earth enforce their way, 
And show the under shades an unknown day, 
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While from hor bowels they her treasure tear, 
Aud to their avarice Hohject their fear. 
There they with Bubterraaeau waters meet, 
And currents never touch'd by Iranian feet ; 
These by their bold endeavours are made dry, 
And from the industry of mortals fly. 
The earth with yellow ears her brows attires, 
Although her jaws exhale embogom'd fires, 
Tom rocks the sparkling diamond unfold, 
The blushing ruby, and pure grains of gold. 
Those gloomy vaults no wand'ring aonl descries, 
JTor are they pierced by the vulture's eyes. 
Swift tigers, which in patblesa deserts Btray, 
Nor solitary lions tread that way. 
Their restless labours cleave the living atouc, 
Cloud-touching mountains by their roots o'ei'- 

New streams through wond'riug rocks their ti-act 

pursue, 
While they the magazines of nature view, 
Who swelling floods with narrow bounds enclose. 
And what in darkness lurk'd, to light esposc. 
But where above the earth, or under ground. 
Can Wisdom by the search of man be found? 
Her worth his estimation far escells, 
Conceal'd from sense, nor with the living dwelLo. 
The seas reply : ' She lies not in our deeps, 
Sor in our floods her radiant tresses steeps. 
Nor are her rare endowments to be sold 
For silver hills, or rivers pav'd with gold ; 
Nor for the giitt'ring sand by Ophir sbown, 
The bluo-ey'd sapphire, or rich onys stone, 
For rocks of crystal from the ocean brought, 
Nor jewels by the rarest workman wrought. 
Can blazing carbuncles with her compare, 
Or grovos of coral hardou'd by the air ? 
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The topaz sent from ecordiL'd MeroS, 

Or pearls presented by the Indian soa P 

Whence oomeH Bhe? from what Qndiecover'd laadF 

Or where doth her concealed palace stand f 

Since, 0, invisible to mortal eye, 

Or wingiSd travellers that trace the sky." 

Death and destmctioQ say, ' Her fame alone 

Hath reach'd onr ears, bat to onr eyes unknown. 

God only undorstauds her sacred ways. 

The temple knows where slie her light diepl^e. | 

Far He at once the orb of earth beholds, 

And all that hear'n's blue canopy enfolds ; 

To measure ont the struggling winds by weight. 

That else the world would tear in their debate; 

And bridle the wild's floods, lest they their boond 

Again should pass, and all the earth surronnd. 

When He in clouds the dropping waters hong. 

And through their roariiigjawsHislightningflung, 

Then He beheld her face, her light diaplay'd, 

Prepar'd her paths, and thus to mc^tala said : 

' The fear of God is wisdom ; and to fly 

From evil, is of virtues the most high.' " 



CHAPTEE XXIX 

^SrS^OB pans'd: forthwith these words hia 

^^\ ^^ sighs pursue : 

^^^f " that those happy days would now 

When God beneath Hia shield my safety ploc'd ! 
When His clear lamp a sacred splendour cast 
About my brows, by whose directing light 
I trod securely through the shades of night ! 
That now I had what I in youth possesa'd. 
When He my mansion with Hia presence bless'd ! 
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When those who from myvemsderiv'd their blood, 

Lite springing laurels ronnd abont me stood ! 

Wiien butter wash'd mj- steps, when sti-earas of oil 

Gush'd from the rocks, attd plenty free from toil ! 

When through the gaaing streots I paaa'd in state 

To my tribunal in the city's §^te ! 

The blushing youth their virtuouH awe disclose, 

And from their Beats the rev'rend elders rose. 

Attentive princes such a silence kept, 

As if their Bonis had in their bodies slept. 

Th' astonish'd nobles stood like men that were 

Deprlv'd of all their senses but the ear. 

All ears that heard, my equal jastico prais'd ; 

All eyes that saw, their lida with wonder raia'd. 

I from oppressors did tbe poor defend, 

The fatherless, and such as had no friend. 

Those aav'd, whom wicked pow'r sought to destroy. 

And made the widow's heart to spring with joy. 

I put on truth, she cloth'd me with renown; 

My justice was to me a precious crown ; 

Eyea Isnt I to the blind ; feot to the lame ; 

A father to the comfortless became. 

I seorch'd what from my knowledge was conceal' d. 

And clouded tmth by her own light reveal'd. 

Oft with my sceptre brake the lion's Jaws, 

And suatch'd the prey out of his armed paws. 

Then said, ' My days shall as the sand increase, 

And I in my own nest shall die in peace.' 

My rc»t was hy the living water spread, 

And night her dew upon my branches shed. 

My glory's crescent to a circle grew. 

And I my bow with doubled vigour drew. 

When I but spake, they hang upon my look, 

And as an oracle ray counsel took. 

None spake but I ; each his own judgment fears; 

My words like honey dropp'd into their ears, 



Like bead-strong horseB, 'twiit their teeth have 

ta'en 
The maater'd bridle, and contemn'd the ri 
Lo, boja BgaJaat me riBe, and strow my way 
With snaroa ; thea watch the cruel trapB they ley ; 
Who now my paths pervert, tbeir hat« extend 
'L'o mnltiply his woes that hath no frieud. 
As seas against the shore's strong rampirea stretch 
Their batt'nug waves, and force a dreadful breach, 
With equal fury they upon me roll, 
Ev'a to the desolation of my souL 
Besieging terrors stonn-like roar aloud, 
Pursue, and chase mo like an empty cloud. 
how my soul is pour'd upon the ground ! 
Full-grown affliction hath a subject found. 
Torments by night my wasted □ 
My pulaea labour with unequal toil. 
My sorcB pollute my garments ; plagues infest 
My poison'd skin, and like a coat iu-rest. 
I am dnst and aahes ! Lard, Thou hast 
Down in the dirt the broken-hearted cast. 
Thy cars the incense of my pray'ra reject. 
No tears nor tows can alter Thy neglect. 
Ah ! hast Thou lost Thy mercy ! Wilt Thon fight 
Against a worm, and in his groans delight '. 
Thou setfat me on the winds, with ev'ry blast 
Toss'd to and fro, while I to nothing waste, 
t see my death approach ; I to the womb 
Of earth am call'd, of all the gen'ral tomb. 
Thou never wilt the dead to life restore 
Thoui;h here in sorrow they Thy grace iniploiT. 
How oft have I for those that sutl'er'd wi ptt 
Afflicted for the poor, when others slein ! 
Yet when I look'd for joy, for cheerful light. 
Then grief fell on, and shades more black than 

sight 
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My tnrtur'ii bowoli found uo bour of nit, 
By tronpB oF Riiddni inisaries ojiprod. 
Unknown to-day, I uiouru'U i niy okmoura tare 
Th(! mr'B soft Ubyriutli, (iiiil oleft tlie iiir. 
Tho hiasiuft drugou and the screeching; owl 
Became cuinpnuiuus to tay git^nsivo soul ; 
My flesh is oorer'd with a veil of jrt, 
Aud ftU tny boncn coiiMiino with burning heat. 
My hfii-p her mrmrnftil strains in Borrow steeps. 
My or^iniu Righe scbd airs, as one that weeiw." 



CHAPTER XXXr. 

" iSff^ WITH my eyes aoov'nant made, that the}- 

^^ KW^ Should not my eoul, nor she their lights 

To the deceit of siu; why then should I 

Behold a virgiu with a burning cyo ? 

What judgments are rcaerv'd, what veugeauoe due ■ 

To those, who their iiitcnip'mte lusts porsue I 

Destruction and eternal ruiu shall, 

From beav'n, like lightning, ou the wicked fall. 

Do uot His searching eyes niy ways behold. 

Are not my steps by Hitn obsorv'd and toldp 

If temjjtiiig fliu could ever yet entice 

My feet to wauder in the quest of vice, 

Let that great Arbiter of wrong and right 

Weigh in His scales, and cost mo if too light. 

If I from virtue's path have atopt awiy. 

Or let my heort lie govem'd by mine eye; 

If I, justice, have thy rites profau'il. 

If bribes or guiltless blood my liands have staln't^ J 

Then lot another reap what I have sown, 

Nor let my race be to the living known. 

If ever woman oould to sin allure, 
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If I have waited at my neighboar'g door, 

Let mj laacivinna wife with others grind, 

And by her last repay my guilt in kind. 

This were a heiuoaa crime; eo fonl a. fact 

As would dne vengeance from the iTudge exact; 

A wasting fire, wliich violently bums, 

And all to poverty and ruin turns. 

If I by powV m.y aervanta should oppress, 

Nor would tboir crying grievances redress, 

What should I do or aay, when God ehall come 

To judge the world, that might divert His doom P 

Botti made He in the womb of equal worth, 

Though to unequal destiny brought forth. 

If from the poor I did their hopoa detain. 

Or made the widow's eyes eipect in vain ; 

If I alone have at my table fed, 

Or from the fatherless withheld my bread. 

Nor foster'd from myyouth, their wants supplied. 

To him a father, and to her a guide ; 

If I have seen the naked starve for oold. 

While avarice my charity controU'd ; 

If their cloth'd loins have not my bounty bleat, 

Warm with the fleeces which my flocks divest ; 

If I my arms have raia'd to crush the weak. 

The judge prepar'd, the witneas taught to siioak; 

Be ah their ligaments at once unbound, 

And their disjointed bones to powder ground. 

Divine revenge my soul from sin detorr'd ; 

For I the anger of th' Almighty fear'd. 

I never idolized gold embrac'd. 

Nor B^d, 'In thee my confldence is plac'd,' 

Nor on deceitful riches fix'd my heart, 

Together scrap'd by no omitted art. 

If when I saw the early sun ascend, 

Or the new moon her silver homa estend, 

I bowing kiss'd my hand, those lights ador'd 
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As deities, and their relief implor'd. 

The ain had beeu flagitious, and had cried 

To TTim for vengeance Whom my deeds defied. 

Have I with joy beheld niy ruin'd foe, 

Have I exulted in hie overthrow ? 

Ur in the tempest of my passion hwat 

Into offences, and hia issue cnra'd 7 

Though my domes tica said : ' let na tear 

Hia hated fiesh, uor after death forbear," 

Who made the etouea tkoirbed, oreigh'dfortbod, 

If known ? My house to atraugere open atood. 

Suppose I were corrupt and foul within, 

Yet to what end should I disgnise my sin P 

Need I so mnch contempt or consure dread. 

As not to speak my thoughta, or bide my head P 

Where shall I meet with an indiff'rent ear f 

( ) that the Sov'reign Judge my cause would hear, 

I'oruso the advoraarieB' evidence, 

Try aud determine my aappoa'd offence! 

I on my shoulders their complainta would bear. 

And as a diadem their slanders wear. 

More like a prince than a delinquent, would 

Approach Hia presence, and lay life uufold. 

If the usurped fields against me cry. 

Their raviah'd furrowa weep ; if ever I 

Have forcod from them their uupwd-for grain. 

Their husbandmen and ancient owners slain ; 

For wheat, let thistles from their cloda ascend; 

For barley, cockle. " Job's complaints here end. 
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CHAPTEE XXXII. 

SfSSSBOE would his friends proceed in their 

gij^i^ Since he appear'd ho pnre in his own eyes. 

When Bliha, Bantchel's aon, who drew 

His birth from Aram, much inceiiBed grow, 

Not Duly against Job, that durat defend 

His innocency, and with God contend, 

Bnfc with hia three austere companion a, since 

They would ooudemn before they could convince. 

Wheu ho perceiv'd the rest no. answer made, 

But like dumb statues sat, the Bnzit« said ; 

" Till now I durat not venture to unfold 

My labouring thoughts to you that are so old. 

For grey experience is with wisdom fraught, * ■ 

And BQcred knowledge by the aged taught. 

Tet 0, how dark is man's presuming aense. 

Not lighton'd with celestial inflneuce ! 

The great in honour are not always wise, 

Nor judgment nnder silrer tresses lies. 

Since so, at length vouchsafe to hear a youth. 

And hia opinion, in the search of truth. 

For I your words have weigh'd, your reasona heard, 

The iastaucos by each of you inferr'd, 

And yet in all the heat of your dispute. 

Not one could answer Job, much less confute. 

Know therefore, lest too raahly you conclude, 

It is not man, but God that hath subdu'd. 

Against me Job did not his apoech direct ; 

No more will I yonr arpaments object. 

You all were at hia confidence amaz'd, 

And ailently upon each other gaz'd ; 

When I your answers had expected lon^. 
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Kor could diacern the motion of a tongae, 

I said : ' Behold, I now will act mj part, 

Aud utter the concoptioua of my heart. 

My Boul IB rapt with fury, and my breast 

ContainB a ilamc that will not be flupprest. 

My bowels boil like wiuo that hath no vent, 

Beady to break the swellinR continent. 

Words thereforomuat my toiling thoughts relievo, I 

And to reatraiuC'd truth enlargement give. 

No personal respects my thoughts ehall move. 

Nor will I man with flatt'ring titles smooth. 

Should I 80 prostitute my servile breath 

My Maker soou would cut me ofl' by death.' " 



OELAPTBR XXXIIL | 

" SS^S^^ "°^' ^ ''°^' ^'^* ^ ^^'^ "*'*'' ***" ' ' 

^^kQS Ah I my lips, so o[ieu thou thine ear. 
2je^{ I sacred knowledge clearly will impart, 
Drawn from the fountatu of a single hraf t. 
God mode us bath, with breath of life inspir'd. 
Id shrouds of frail mortality attir'd. 
Then since we shall with oqnal arms contend, 
Aline, and if thou canst, thy cause defend. 
Behold, according to thy wish I stand 
Instead of God, though made of slime and sand. 
I will not with stern meuaceH aflright, 
Nor shall my hand on thee like thunder light. 
For I with grief, Joh, have heard thee vaunt, 
And break into this iiassionate complaint i 
' My heart is uacorrupt, my innocence 
Without a sttuu, my life free from oflenoe ; 
Yet He occasion seuks to overthrow. 
And trample on me as His mortal foe ; 
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Who, lest I shonld escape, in fetters bindit. 

Observes my Bteps.and makes the fanlts He finds.' 

How rash is thy bold charge ? God is complete 

In His own eaaencp, mach than man more great : 

And yet dar'at thou contend, His ])atienco grieve? 

Will He a reason for His actions give ? 

Oft He to mortals speaks, yet will not they 

The connael of His oracles obey. 

Sometimes by dreams in eileuce of the night, 

Sometimes by visiouB He informs their sight. 

When sleep his poppy on their temples sheds. 

Or they lie mnsing on their reatless beds. 

The cause of their afflictions then reveals, 

And on their hearts His reprehension seals, 

That He may man prevent, his pride repell, 

Sare from the sword and greedy jaws of hell. 

For this, diseased on his bed he groans, 

While unrelenting tormitnts gnaw his bones ; 

The sight of food his empty stomach fills, 

And dainties to hia taste are loathsome piUs ; 

By wasting hectica of hia flesh bereft, 

Eones late unseen alone apparent left ; 

His soul sits mourning at the gates of death, 

While anguiah strives to BufTocate hia breath. 

Bnt if a prophet or interpreter, 

One of a thousand, with the sick confer, 

Before his eyes his ugly sins detect. 

And to a better life his stops direct, 

Then Merey tins will cry, ' Release the bound 

Prom sin and hell, I have a ransom found.' 

Then shall his bones the flesh of babes endue, 

Hia youth and beauty like the epring renew. 

He ehaU his God implore ; Hia glorious face 

With joy behold, and flourish in Hia grace ; 

For God Vfil! his int^rity regard, 

His virtue with a bounteous baud reward. 




ft) A rARATHRSSE 

ffifl e^M tbe eecretB of all hearts surrey. 

When tiw contrite and bleodiug soal shall say : 

'How hkvel jaBticio forc'd ! the [xrar nudone! 

Sin hwp'd on bIu j to my onu niiu nin ! * 

Then Qod shall raise him From the shadeB of night, i 

And he shall live to see th' etherial light. 

Thus oft to mail that Pow'r which woauda and heals. 

The way to joy by misery rereals, 

That he may longer with the living dwell, 

Snatch'd from th' extended jaws of death and belL 

O thou of men most wretched ! hear me speak. 

Nor in thy frantic passion silence break. 

If thou thyself ca-nst clear, at large reply, 

For I thy life would gladly justify. 

If uot, my words with wisdom shall inform 

Thy erring soul, and mitigate this storm." 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

^■^HEN EUhu his speech dirocts to those 
^Wl ^ Who in a ring the disputants enclose 
^^^S " Y**" 'tat are wise," said he, " my 

doctrine hear. 
You who haye knowing sonls afford an ear. 
For souse is by that organ nnderstood, 
Et'u as the taste distiitguisheth of food. 
By equity let ub our judgments guide, 
jljid thie long controverted canse decide." 
Job cries ; ' I gniitless fall, to God appeal ; 
Yet will not He the clouded truth reveal. 
Shall I with lies Ijetray my innocence ? 
My wound ia mortal, 0, for what offence !' 
Who of himself but ho bo vainly thinks, 
Who contumacy like cold water drinks? 
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He ie in shackles by the wicked led, 

And walks the way which his asBOciates tread. 

What boots it man (says he) to take delight 

In God, and live as always in His sight P 

O hear me, yon who high in knowledge ait ; 

Is it with God that He shonld sin oonmtit ? 

Jfo, each according to his merit shall 

Eeceive his hire ; to justice stand, or fall, 

can compassion in deBtruction joy ; 

Or will the righteous Judge the just destroy ? 

Shall He the world by man's direction sway, 

"Wliom heav'u and pow'rs ann^lical obey P 

In Hie disposnre is the orb of earth. 

The throne of kings, and all of human birth. 

O, if Ho should the heart of man snney, 

Beduoe, and take the breath He gave away, 

All living in a moment would osiiire, 

And swiftly to their former dust rebire." 

Then Job : " If thoa hast reason, if a mind 

Not partial, let my words acceptance find. 

Shall he who justice hates, rule by hia inst ? 

Or wilt thou Him condemn Who is most just ? 

Shall subjects taxtheir kings? tlieirprinces blame? 

And with detraction's poisonona breath defame ? 

Much leas upbraid His just dominion. 

To Whom both lords and vassals are all one. 

Who rich and poor alike regards, since they 

By Him were form'd from the same lump of clay. 

Pale death shall in an instant quench their light, 

Whole nations ravish in tho deoid of night. 

Sweep from the earth ; the mighty in command 

Shall from their thrones be snatch'd withont a hand. 

He all beholds with eyes that never close. 

Observes their steps, and their intentions knows. 

No muffling clouds, nor shades infernal, can 

From Tfia inquiry hide offending man. 
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Nor shall the pnnishmenc irltich gnilt purenes 
Excoed the crime, leet he shoatd God aocase. 
Ho EhoU for sine nukiioirii the mtghtf break. 
And to their empty thrones advance the week ; 
The mjstfries of eight reveal to-day, 
And in their fails their secret fanlts display ; 
Nor His exemplary revenge defer. 
Presented on the world's great theatre i 
Since they revolt from God, with open javfs 
Blaepheme His justice, and despise His laws. 
So that the crieB of their opprenBiocs rend 
The Burring air, and to His ears ascend. 
Who can disturb the peace which He bestows? 
Wbat tumult waken their Beoure repose P 
What nation, or what one of mortal race. 
Shall God behol d. if Ho withdraw His face p 
That hypocrites no more may tyrannise 
Nor in their snarca the credulous surprise. 
Say thon : ■ I will not with my God contend. 
But bear His chBetisementB, nor more offend. 
Aly ignorance inform, if I have lent 
An ear to vice, lest I my sins augment.' 
Will He with thy arbitrement comply. 
Whether thou shouidst consent or shouldst deny. 
His censure ie the same. Shall I transgress 
In not reproving? what thou know'st, profess- 
Aiid you my auditors, by God indu'd 
With sacred wisdom, will I hope conclude. 
That Job on justice hath aspersions flung, 
And spoken indiscreetly with his tongue. 
Father, give his miseries no end, 
"While he shall his impiety defend. 
They to their sias rebellion add, who jest 
At their instructors, and with God contest." 
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CHAPTBE XXXY. 

^cJHESE argaments thus urg'd, the eealooa 

^^^( Proceeds, and said ; " Art thon inform'd 

by truth, 
That dar'st prefer thine own integrity. 
Ah if more ju8t than Ho Who Bits on high? 
And Bay : ' O I am innocent in vain. 
Hare to no end preserv'd my life from stain.' 
Now give me leave to answer thee and those 
Who God's all-guiding Froviden-ce oppose, 
0, Job from heav'n to earth' erect thine eyes 
Behold the vast extension of the sIdeB, 
The sailing clonds by eihalatione fed. 
How fer are these advanc'd aboT o thy head ? 
Can thy accumulated vices reach 
Yet higher, and His hftppiness impeach P 
What can thy righteouBneas to Him bequeath ? 
Can God a benefit from man receive? 
Although thy sin a mortal may destroy. 
Thy jaatice succour, and confirm hia joy. 
Those whom too-pow'rful insolence oppress, 
Weep out their eyes, and howl in their distress ; 
None cry ; ' Where is my God ! Who all our wrongs 
Will vindicate, and turn our sighs to songs ; 
Ennobles with an intellectual BOnl, 
More rational than beast, more wise than fowl.' 
None shall the others' sufferings regard; 
The ears of pity by their vices barr'd. 
For God will not relieve th' unpenitent. 
Nor to the pray'rs of wicked souls consent : 

■ Thas all tbe edltiooa, bnt "fnni rarth la Amo'n rrrct " 
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Hnch losB to Ills, who aaya : ' I never more 
Shall sec His face, nut He my joys rsBtoro.' 
Let uo Huch des^Vrate thoughts thy soul infect, 
fiat calmly suffer, and His grea^ expect. 
Id bcth to blame : though thou His wrath incens' 
Thy punishment is less than thy offence. 
Judge you how indispreetly Job comiilnins. 
And by extolling, Mb own juetice stains." 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

" ^^& LITTLE longer suffer me, while I .« 
5^^^ Procucd in thia Divine Apology, 
S^I^S And from a far remo<r'd Original 
His judgments vindieate WLo made us alL 
No fucns, nor vain Bnpplemont of art. 
Shall falsify the language of my heart. 
He Who is perfect, and abhors natruth, 
With heav'uly infloence inspires my youth. 
For the Omnipotent is only wise : 
Nor will the Great iu Pow'r the weak despise, 
Hia hands the poor from violence defend, 
While sin-defiled souls to hell descend; 
Beholds the juat, with eyes that ever wake, 
With princes rank'd, whoso thrones no tempests 

shake. 
Or if their vices cast them to the ground, 
If in the fetters of afBiction bound. 
He to their trembling consciences displays 
Their former lives, and errors of their ways. 
Then opens wide the porches of their ears. 
And their long veiled eyea from darkness clears ; 
That they themselves may see, inatmctions hear, 
Eetum from ain, and their Creator fear. 
They ahall their happy daya in pleasure apend. 
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Aud fnll of years in peace their proj^eas end. 
But if they disobey, tke sword shall shed 
Their guilty blood, aud mis them with the dead. 
For the deluder haBteua his owu fall. 
Nor will ID trouble on the Almighty call ; 
Who on the beds of sin anpinely lie, 
They in the summer of their age siiall die. 
Giod will the penitent to gitwe restore, 
Taught by affliction to offend no more. 
So from theee fearfiil straite would thee have led, 
Enlarg'd thy passage, and with marrow fed : 
But thou, through wicked coansels, hast rebell'd, 
And therefore justly by His judgnieute held. 
fear His wrath ! Shouldat thou be swept away. 
Not mines of treasnre could thy ransom pay. 
Cares He for wealth ? Though gold ou earth oom- 

mand. 
No gold, or force, can free thee from His hand. 
Let not thy desp'rate Bonl desire that night. 
Which from the living takes the last of light. 
Nor by the guide of Borrow blindly err. 
And death before duo cbastisoments prefer. 
Lo ! He Hia truth eiialts : Who bo complete 
As He in pow'r ! Wiose knowledge is so great I 
Wlio can to Him prescribe a path, or say, 
' Thy judgments from the track of justice stray ? ' 
OratherprftiBe the works His Hands have wrought, 
By all beheld, with admiration fraught. 
ffis glory but in part to man appears ; 
Who knows Him, or the number of His years? 
He the congealed vapours melts again, 
Eitonuated iuto drops of rain ; 
Wiich on tlie thirsty earth in show'rs distill. 
And all that life possess with plenty fill. 
Who can th' estensioa of His clouds explore. 
Or tell how they in their colliaiouB roar. 
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Lond tempests from the cloudy south break forth, 
And cold out of the cloud -repelling north. 
The fields with rigid frost grow stiff and gray ; 
The rivers solid, aud forget their way. 
Sad clouds with frequent tears themselves impair, 
And those that ahoue with lightuing fleet to air, 
At His obey'd decree return again, 
T'afflict the earth, or comfort it with rain. 
Thus judgment and sweet mercy, which depend 
UpOQ His beck, to men in cloada descend. 
Thb hear, Job ; with silcuce fixed, stand ; 
Review the wonders of His mighty Hand. 
Kuow'stthouhowGodooEectsthemuater'dclonds? 
How in their darkness He His lightning shrouds P 
How by HLm halanc'd iu the weightless air? 
Canst thou the wisdom of His works declare ? 
Or know'st thon how thy garments warmer grow. 
When dropping southern gales begin to blow P 
Wert thouthen present when Hie Hauda display 'd 
The firmament, of liquid cryatai made ? 
If BO, inatnict what we to God ahonid say. 
Who in BO dark a night hare lost our way. 
What can we urge that is to Hizn nnknown. 
Or who contend and not be overthrown ? 
^Vho on the sun can gaze with constant eyes, 
"Whoii purging winds from vaponrs clear the skies. 
And northern gales his shining face unfold? 
Much less the Majesty of God behold. 
* ) how inscrutable ! His equity 
'J.'wiiis with His pow'r. Will He the just destroy ? 
For this to be ador'd ; yet cannot find 
Among the sons of men a prudent mind." 
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CHAPTER XXXVni. 

Jra^S HEN from aglobe of curling clouds, wbicli 

^3S8 Into a radiant flame, Juhovah spako: 

" What mortal thus through ignoranco profanea 

My darksn'd counBelflf of hia God complainB? 

Come, bucklo on thj annour; let as ood 

This oontrovcrse, since thon wilt needs contend. 

Tell, if thou oanst, where wert thon when I made 

The foodfu! earth, and her fouudation lud F 

Who those exact dimensions did design, 

Who on her Bui«rfioies stretcli'd his line? 

Or fii'd as centre to the world ? upon 

What baaiH built? who laid the corner-stone F 

Where wert thou when the Htars My praises snnji? 

When HeaT'n with shouta of joyful angels mngP 

Or who shut np the seas with doors, when th^, 

Ab from the tortur'd womb, rnforo'd their way? 

By Mo invested with a veil of clouds. 

And swaddled, as new-bom. iu sable shroads. 

For these a reeoptacle I design'd, 

And with inviolable bars confin'd. 

Then said, ' Thus for yoar empire shall extend. 

Nor shall your prouder waves these bounds 

transcend.' 
Hast thou appointed where the moon should rise, 
And with her purple light adorn the skies P 
Scor'd out the bonnded sun's obliquer ways, 
That ho on all might spread his equal rays, 
And by the clear extension of his light 
Chase from the earth the impious sons of night F 
Whose beams the various forms of things displ^. 
Like multitudes of figures wronght in clay; 
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By which tho beauty of the earth appears, 

The divers -col our'd mantle which she wears; 

Conceal'd offenders by their Inetre found, 

Attach'd, and in death's dark prison hound ? 

Say, hast thou div'd into the deeps below, 

And trod those bottom sands where fountains flow ? 

Or boldly broken up the seals of hell, 

And seen the shadows which in darkness dwell? 

Tell, if thou canst, how far the earth estenda ? 

Haat thou diacover'd her remotest ends ? 

Beheld the chambers of the springing light, 

Or travell'd through the regions of the night? 

To their abodes canst thou revtal the way, 

And their alternate rule to mun display f 

Wert thou then born ? haet thon these secrets 

known 
Through length of time? Art thou so aged grown? 
Hast thou survey'd the magazines of snow. 
Seen where the melting drops to hailstones grow ? 
With these I punish; these the weapons are, 
By Me prepar'd against the day of war. 
Why breaks the lightning from the tronbled skies. 
While eastern winds in horrid tempests rise? 
Who deluges from hoav'n iu torrents pours. 
Or gives a passage to the roaring show'rs. 
That they on deserts uninhabited 
By mortals may their fruitful moisture shed? 
Hence vegetives receive their fragrant birth. 
And clothe the naked bosom of the earth. 
What, hath the rain a father? tell me who 
Begot the shining drops of morning dew ? 
Whose womb produc'd the glassy ice ? who bred 
The hoary frosts that fall on winter's head? 
The waters then in crystal are conceal'd, 
And the smooth visage of the sea congeal'd. 
Canst thoQ the pleasant influence restrain 
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OrPleiadee, which bnthw the spring with rwnf 
Or Iwiatfroue Oriim's ohoins unbiud, 
\\'lio draws along the bitter pftatern wind ? 
In Bummer, flcorcliing Maz&roth display ? 
Or teuch Arctunis and his sons their way ? 
Canst thou the motions of the heav'ns direct- 
or make their virtue on the earth reflect ? 
Will the condeD»cd dondB, at thy conmiBud, 
PoHceiid ill show'rs npon the thiraty land. 
Or ill their roaring strife asmnder part. 
And at thy foes tlieir fearful lightning dart ? 
With wisdom who renowns the nobler parts? 
Who understanding girea to human hearts ? 
Whose wisdom clears the sapphires of the skies. 
Or who the swelling clouds in bladders ties, 
To mollify the stubborn clods with rain, 
And BcHtter'd duet incorporate again F" 



CHAPTER XXXIS. 

" IfS^'-'^'^ ""*° *'*"' ^^^ °^^ ''°° ^"''*' """^^ 
jMSfflff His hungry whelpB.andforthekillorkill? 

jfiTOKP When oonch'd in dreadhil dens, when 

closely they 

Lurk in the covort to surprise their prey? 

Who feeds the ravens when their yonng ones ory 

To (!od for food, and through the deserts flyP 

Kiiow'st thou when savage goats do teem among 

Thocniggyrocks? when hinds produce theiryoung? 

Canst thou their reck'niugs keep, the time compute 

When their swoU'n bellies shall enlarge their firaitP 

Without a midwife these their throes sustain, 

And bowing, bring their issue forth with pain. 

Thoy at full udders suck, grow strong with corn. 

Depart, and never to their dams return. 
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Who sent forth the wild aas to livs at large. 
Whom neither halter binds nor hurthenB charge. 
Inhabiting the barren wilderness 
And rocky cavea, remov'd from man's access? 
He from the many-peopled city fliea. 
Contemns their labours, and the drivers' cries : 
The monntains are his walks ; who wand'riug feeds 
On slowly -springing herbs and ranker weeds. 
Will the fierce unicorn thy voice obey, 
Stand at the crib, and feed upon the hay ? 
Or to the servile yoke his freedom yield, 
Plough up the glebe, and harrow the roogh field ? 
Wilt thon upon his ready strength rely ? 
Will !ie suBtaiu thee with his industry ? 
Bring home thy harvest, to thy will submit, 
Put off his fierceness, and receive the bit ? 
The peacock, not at thy command, aBaumes 
His glorious train ; nor estrich her rare plumes. 
She drops her eggs upon the naked land, 
And wraps them in a bed of hatching sand, 
Exposed to the wand'ring traveller, 
And feet of beasts, which those wild deserts rear. 
She as a step-mother betrays her own. 
Left without care, and presently unknown ; 
By God depriv'd of that intelligence 
Which nature gives ; of all moat void of sense. 
Her feet the nimble rider leave behind, 
And. when she spreads her saUs, out-atrip the wind. 
Hast thou with strength indu'd the gen 'reus horse. 
His neck with thunder arm'd, his breast with force ? 
Him canst thou as a grasshopper affright. 
Who from his uoatrila throws a dreadfol light, 
Eiulta in his own coun^, proudly bounds, 
With trampling hoofs the aouniiing centre wounds. 
Breaks through the order'd ranks with eyes that 
bum! 



n 

Nor from the battle-tue or sword will turn. 

The rattling quiver, nor the glitt'ring spear. 

Or dazKlini; shield, cau daimt his heart with Tew. 

Through r&^eaud fierceness he devoure tho ground. 

Nor in his fnry heara tho trumpet sound. 

Far off the battle biucIIb, like thunder ceigha. 

Loud shouts and dying groans his courage raise. 

Does the wild haggard ' tow'r into the sky, 

And to the south by thy direction fly f 

Or eagle in her gyres the clouds ombrace. 

And on the highest cliiTher eyrio plaoe ? 

She dwells among the rocks, on ev'ry side 

With broken mountains strongly fortified; 

From thence what ever can be seen Burveya, 

And, stoopiug, on the elaughter'd quarry preys ; 

From wounds her eaglets suck the reeking blood ; 

And all-derasting war provides her food. 

Since snch My pow'r, wilt thou with Me contend p 

Instruct thy Maker, and thy fault dofead? 

Now answer thou tliat dar'st thy God upbraid." 

Theu humbled Job, transfix'd with sorrow, said : 

" Can one so vile to such a truth reply? 

Too long my grief hath rav'd ; no more will I 

Pnrsue a folly, aud my sin extend. 

But curb mj tongau, so ready to offend." ^M 



CHAPTEE XL. m 

8 NCE more Jehovah from that radiant throne 
r Of clouds thus spake : " O Job, thy arms 



If thou hast will o 



rr Me in this gigantic 



* Haggard, i. e. havk. 
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Wilt thoa iSj jndgmentB dieannal, defaiae 

My equal rule, to cleBr thyself of blame ? 

Ib thy weak arm as strong aa God'fiP Canat thou 

In, thundor speak, the eea with tempests plough ? 

Come, deck thyaelf with beauty's escelieuce; 

With maJBBty, and Hun-like rays dispenfle ; 

The fury of thy wrath like lightning fling 

On bold offenders ; pride to ruin bring. 

Those with the surfeits of excess destroy, 

Who in their uncontrolled vicea joy : 

Hide them together in the cavea of night ; 

There bind them, never to behold the light: 

Then will I say that thou thyaelf cans t save 

From wasting age, destruction, and the grave. 

With thee, I made the mighty elephant, 

Who oi-like feeds on ey'ry herb and plant. 

His mighty strength lies in his able loins, 

And where the flexure of his navel joins. 

Hia stretch'd-ont taU preeents a mountain pine ; 

The sinews of hia stones like cords combine ; 

His bones the hammer'd steel in strength aurpaaa ; 

His sides arc fortifl'd with ribs of brass. 

Of Giod's great works the chief. Lo, Ho Who made 

This knowing beast, hath arm'd him with a blade. 

He feeds on lofty hills, nor lives by prey ; 

About their gentle prince his subjects play. 

His limbs he concheth in the cooler shades ; 

Oft, when heav'n's burning eye the fields invades. 

To marishes resorts, obscur'd with psede 

And hoary willows, which the moisture feeds. 

The chiding currents at his entry rise, 

Who quiv'ring Jordan nwallows witlihis eyes. 

Can the bold hunter take him in a toil, 

Or by the trunk produce hini as his apml ?" 
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CHAPTER SLI. 

" &^3&-^^S1' ^^'^^ ^^^ "■ ^B)^ ajigle strike the 

l^^l© Catch nith a hook, or with a nooae en thrall P 
Drag by a slender lino nnto the shore ? 
His huge jaw with a twig or balrash bore? 
Will ha hia pitiful complainta renew ? 
For freedom with afflicted language aneP 
Become thy willing vassal V Canst thou still 
Subject him to the service of thy ■will ? 
And like a eparrow, fetter'd iii a string, 
The play'd-with monster to the Tirgine bring ? 
Shall thy compaiiionB feast upon his spoil ? 
Or wilt thon to the merchant sell his oil? 
Cansb thon with fisgi);^' pierce him to the qnick. 
Or in hia ftkull thy barbed trident stick ? 
Then hasten to the charge. Yet, soldier, fear; 
Thick of the battle, and in time forbear. 
Vain are their hopes who seek by feiroe or flight 
To vanquish him who conqnera with his sight. 
What mortal dare with such a foe contead, 
Much less his hand against his Maker bend ? 
Can gifts My grace engt^^e P when all below 
The lofty sun ia mine, what can I owe P 
This wonder of the deep, his mighty force 
And goodly form shall famish onr diacourse. 
Who can ivest him of his wavea ? bostride 
His monatrous back, and with a bridle ride ? 
Hishead'e huge doorsanlock, whose jaws with great 
And dreadful teeth in treble ranks are aetp 
Arm'd with refulgent shields, together join'd, 
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And fieal'd op to resist the ruffling wind ; 

The nether by the upper Fortifi'd ; 

No force their comhination can divide. 

His EneezingB eet on fire the foaming brine, 

Hifl round eyes like the moming's eyelids shine ; 

Infernal lightning a&Uiea from his throat, 

Ejected sparks upon the billow b float. 

A cloud of smoke from his wide nostrils flies, 

As vapours from a boiling furnace rise. 

He burning coals exhales, and Tomits flames ; 

TTi'n strength the empire of the ocean claims. 

Load tempests, roaring floods, and what affright 

The trembling sailor, turn to his delight. 

The flakes of his tough flesh so firmly boaud. 

As not to be divorced hy a wound. 

Hi a heart a solid rook, to fear unknown ; 

And harder than the grinder's nether sttme. 

The sword his arm^d sides in vain assails ; 

No dart nor lance can penetrB.te his scales. 

Wlio brass as rotten wood, and steel no mors ■ 

Regards than rcodg, that bristle on the shore. 

Dreads he the twanging of the archer's stringP 

Or singing stones from the Phcenician sling ? 

Darts he esteems as straw, asnnder torn; 

The shaking of the jav'lia laaghs to scorn. ■ 

He r^ged stones beneath his belly spreads, 

To his repose as soft as downy beds. 

The seas before him like a caldron boil. 

And in the fervour of their motion foil, 

A light, struck from the floodfi, detects his way, 

Who covers their aspiring heads with gray. 

Of all whom ample earth's roand shoulders bear. 

None equal this, created without fear. 

Whatever is exalted, ho disdains; 

And as a king among the mighty reigns." 



A PABAPHBASE 



CHAPTER XLII. 

^^^ PATHEE, I acknowledge," Job repli'd. 
jBJSj* "Thy all -effecting pow'r. who can hide 

j f^ff yy Bis thoughts from Thee? who can reverao 

Thy juat decree ? What Thoa wouldat do, is done. 
I hciird thee say ; ' Dare brutish man profane 
My darken 'd counsels, and of God complain P' 
Great Judge, I iu Thy mirror see my shame : 
Those lips that juatifi'd, my guilt proclaim. 
Our knowledge Ib bnt ignorance, and we 
ThH Hona of folly, if compar'd with Thee. 
Thy ways and sacred mysteries tranaceud 
Their apprehousiouB. who in death must eud. 

to my pray'ra afford a gracious ear I 
Instruct thy servant, and his darkness clear ! 

1 of Thy excellence have oft been told. 
But now my raviab'd eyes Tliy face behold. 
Who, therefore, in thia weeping palinode 
Abhor myself, that have diapleaa'd my God, 
In du-st and ashes mourn. Nor will my fears 
Forsake me, till I cleanse my aonl with tears." 

When contrite Job had Ibis submiaBton made. 
The Lord to Elipliaz of Tei 
" Against thee, and thy two associates, 
My anger bnrns, and hastena to your fatea ; 
Since yon, unlike my servant Job, have err'd, 
And victory before the trnth preferr'd, 
Sev'n apotleaa rams, sev'u bulls that never bare 
The yoke, aelect; with these to Job repair; 
Their bleeding limba apon My altar lay. 
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TO THE KING. 



^^^SUR graver Muso from her long dream 

J^rac awakes, 

^^S^ Peneian groves aud Cirrha's caves 

forsakes ; 
Inspir'd witii zeal, ehe climbB th'etherial hUls 
Of Solyma, where bleeding balm distills ; 
Where trees of life tinfadiug jonth assure, 
And living waters all diseases cure ; 
Where the Sweat Singer, in celestial lays, 
Sung to his solemn harp Jehovah's praise. 
From that fall'n temple on her wingB she bears 
Those heav'iily raptnres to yonr sacred ears ; 
Sob that her bare and hnmble feet aspire 
To monnt the threshold of th' harmonious quire; 
But that at once she might oblations bring 
To God, and tribute to a god-like king. 
And since no narrow verse ench mysteries. 
Deep sense, and high expressions could comprise, 
Her labouring wings a larger compass fly, 
And poesy resolves with poeay ; 
Lest she, who in the orient clearly rose, 
Should in your western world obscurely close. 




TJPOS HIS ESC] 

^AJjf AD I no blushes left, bnt were of those 
S^^E Who praise iu verse what they despise 

Had I this vice from vacity or youth. 

Yet such a subject would have taught me truth: 
^ Hence it were banish'd where' of flattery 

There is nor use nor poesLbility. 

Else thon hadst cause to fear, lest some might raifie 

An argument against thee from my praise. 

I therefore know thoa canst expect from me 
(J But what I give, hiBtgri e_poefcry . 

Friendship for more could not a pardon win ; 

Nor think I nuioherB make a lie no sin. 
' 'And need I say more than my thoughts indite. 

Nothing were easier than not to write ; 
i"i Which now were hard, for whereaoe' 

My thoughts, thy several pains extort my praise. 

PLrst, that which doth the pyramids display, 

And iu a work much lastiuger than they, 

And more a wonder, scorns at large to show p^SSdi 
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8-1 COMMENDATOItY VEESES. 

'^ What were iudiflereut if true or no; 
• Or from its lofky flight Btooji to declare 
Wbat all meu migbt have known, had all been there. 
But by thy learned iaduatry and art, 
To those who never from their etndios part, 
i.\' Doth each land's laws, liolief, bogiuuiug show i 
Which of the natives bat thocuriouB know: 
Teaching the frailty of all hnmau things; 
HowsoDC great Idugdoms fall, mucheoouer kings; 
J'roparcs our soula, that chance cannot direct 
' -i* A machine at ub more than we e!!])cet. 
h™>. Wo know that town is but with flahers fraught 

Where ThcBeus govern 'd, and where I'lato taught ; 
a«(. That spring of knowledge, to which Italy 

Owes all her arte and her civility, 
}i In riee and barluirism supinely rolls, 

Their fortnnes not more slavish than their souk. 
*t*ro Thpse chnrches which from the flrat heretics wan 
"^'*- All the Brst fields, or led, at least, the van; 

lu w^om those notes, so much requir'd, be — - / 
4,ctrfne.'^*Agr6?uient, mira^'les, antiquity : 

Which can a never-broke succession show 
pmiMM. From the apostles down ; (here bragg'd of bo :) 

So best confute her most immodest claim, 
Antioch. Who Ecarce a part, yet to be all doth aim; 

'*^'Lie udw distrefes'd between two enemy pow'rs, '' " 
Whom the west damns, and whom the east devours. 
What state than theirs can more unhajjpy be, 
Threaten'd with hell, and sure of poverty P 
The small beginning of the Turkish kings, 
f * And their large growth, show us that diff'rent 

- May meet in one third ; what most disagree 
May have some likeness ; for in this we see 
A mustard seed may be resembled well 
To the two kingdoms, both of hoav'u and hell. 



COMMENDATORY VEESES. 85 
y i" Their strength and wants this work hath both 

To teach how these t' increase, and that confound : i 
Relates their tenets, scorning- to diapato 
With errors, which to tall is to confute: 
Shews how ev'n there, where Christ \-ouchaaf'd 
to teach, 

tu Their derviaealdareaiiitapostor preach; i 

For whilst with prirate quarrels we decay'd. 
We way for them and their religion made, 
And can but wishes now to heav'n prefer, 
May they gain Christ, or wo His sepulchre, 

i. f Next Ovid calls me ; which, though I admire *- 

For equalling the author's qnick'ning fire, 
Aud his pure phrase; yet more, rememb'ring it 
Wt^ by a mind so much distracted writ: 
Business and war, ill midwivea to produce 

7' The happy ofi'spring of so sweet a Muse : 

Whilst ev'ry unknown face did danger threat; 
For ev'ry native there was twice a Gete. 
More ; when, retnrn'd thy work review'd, espoa'd J 
What pith before the hiding bark enclos'd; li 

?j' And with it that easay, which lets us see 
Well by the foot, what Herculea would be. 
All fitly otl'er'd to bis princely hands. 
By whose protection learning chiefly stands; 
Whose virtue moves more pens than his pow'r 

f And theme to those, and edge to these aiforda. 

Who could not be diapleas'd that his great fame '' 
So pure a Muso so loudly should proclaim : 
With his queen'a praise in the same model cast. 
Which shall not less than ail their annala laat. 

i'i'Yet, though we wonder at thy charming voice, 
Perfection still was wanting in thy choice : 
And of a aoul, which bo much pow'r poss^s'd. 




i:". 
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That choice is hdrdly pood which ia not best. 
But though thy Muse wore ethuically chiiste, 
'jft-Wheijmoet fault could be found; yet now thou haat 
Diverted to a purer path th^ quill, , 
And chang'd Par-Dassua mount to Sion'a hill; 
So that blest David might almpat desire 
To hear hia harp thus echo'd by thy lyre. 
■?") Such elo<[uence, that though it were abns'd, 
Could not but be (though not allow'd) e: 
JoiU'd to a work so choice, that thoiigh ill-done, 

n attempt praiae could not shun. 
How strangely doth it darkeet texts disclose 
1^ In Terses of such sweetness, that ev'n those 
Prom whom tho unknown tonga e conceals the seuB 
^^-Ev'n in the aonnd must, find an eloqu< 

For though the moat bewitching music could 
Move men nomorethan rocks, thy language would. ' 
I !'''' Thoeo who make wit their cnrse, who spend their 

Their time, and art, in looser verse, to gain 
Damnation and o. miatreap, rill they see 
How constant that is, how iuoonstant she. 
May from this great example learn to sway 

( I" The partsthey'rebleBtwith,somemore blessed way. 
Fate can against thee but two foes advance, 
Sharp-sighted Eavy and blind Ignorance: 
The first, by Natnre like a shadow, near 
To all great acts, I rather hate than fear : 

: ■ For them, ainoe whatsoever most they raise 
In private, that they most in throngs dispraise ; 
And know tho ill they act condemn'd within, 
•■ Who envies thee, may no man envy him. 

_ The last I fear not much, but pity more ; 
- ' For though they cannot the leaat fault explore. 
Yet, if they might the high tribunal climb, 
To them thy excellence would be thy crime ; 
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For eloquence witk things profauo they join, 
Nor count it fit to mix with what's divine ; 

r Like art and paintinga laid upon a face, 

Of itself sweet, which more deform thoa grace ; 
Yet, aa the Church with ornaments is fraught. 
Why may not that be too which there is taught ? 
And sure that vessel of election, Paul, 

" Who Judais'd with Jews, was all to all ; 
So to gain some would be, at least, content. 
Some for the curious should be eloquent; '" 
For einee the way to heav'n is rugged, who 
Would have the way to that way he bo too? 

>' Or thinks it fit we should not leave obtain 
To learu with pleasure what we act with pain ? 
Since then some stop, nnlesa their path be even, 
Nor will be led by solecisms to heaven ; 
And, through a habit scarce to be controll'd, 

■■ Eeftise a cordial when not bought in gold, 
Mnch like to them to that disease innr'd, 
Which can be no way but by music car'd; 
I joy ill hope that no amall piety 
Will in their colder hearts be warm'd by thee ; 

i For as none could more harmony diepeuae. 
So neither could thy flowing eloquence 
So well in any task be us'd as this, 

^ To Hound His praiaes forth whose gift it is. 

- — Qui non ceritwefit tflla 
Aitl tanlum fiuere, mtt toHdoTn durore per anno*. 
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The sadly silent trophies, we 

Prom the tree 
TaJie down the Hebrew harps, and reach. 

In our speech, 
Whatever we do hate, what fear. 

What love dear. 
Now in faint accents praJaing God 

For hie rod ; 
Since that Hah punishing a child 

Ma at be stjl'd 
A bleseing. But our thankful lays 

Bo His praise 
Sound in the loudest key whene'er 

He draws near 
In mercy, not affrighting pow'r ; 

In that hour 
New life approacheth ; theu our joy 

Doth employ 
Each faculty, and tunc each air 

To a pray*r. 
But by and bye our Bins do cause 

A aad pause. 
Onr hands lifl-up, and caet-down eyes. 

Our faint cries, 
Bo in their sadly pleasing tones 

Speak our moane. 
Instead of harps we strike our breasts: 

All the rests 
Attend his music, are a tear 

Which sighs bear 
la their soft language up on high 

To the sky. 
Whence God, delighted with our grief. 

Sends relief. 
Thus unto you we owe the joys, 

The Bweet noise 




A PARAPHRASE 

UPON THE FIRST BOOK OF THE 

PSALMS OF DAVID. 

psalm: I. 

; HAT man is truly bless 'd who never 
strajs 
. Byfalaeadrice^norwalkaiiiBumerB' 

Nor Hits infected with their Hoomfal 

Who God contemn, and pioty deride ; 
But wholly flseth hia sincere delight 
On heav'nly laws ; those atudiea day and night 
He shall be like a tree that apreada liis root 
By living streama, producing timely Fruit, 
TTlp leaf shall never fall ; the Lord shall bless 
All hie ondeavouTH with deair'd Hncoeaa. 
Men lost in sin, nnlike rewards shall find, 
Dispers'd like chaff before the fnriona wind; 
Their gnilt shall not that honid day endnre, 
Nor thej approach th' aeEemblies of the pure ; 
For Glod approves those ways the righteous tread, 
Bat sinful paths to sure destruction lead. 



A PAUAPaitASE UPON 



rSALM II. 

StlA5^0W are the OeutileH all on fire ! 

ftirolr Why ra^e they with vaiu mcuocings? 

JJrfSLE Earth's liaughty potentates and kings 
'Gainst God, against His Christ conspire : 
Break ive, eftj they, their servile bauds, 
And cast their cords from our free hauds. 

But God from his eceleatial throne 

Shall langh, a-nd their attempts deride ; 

Theu high iucens'd, thaa check their pride, 
{His wrath in their confusion shown) : 

Lo ! I my King have crown 'd, and will 

Enthrone on Sion's sacred hill. 

That great decree I phall declare ; 

For thus I heard Jehovah say ; 

Thou art My Son, begot this day ; 
Request, and I will grant Thy pray'r, 

Subject all nations to Thy throne, 

And make the sea-bocnd earth Thine own. 

Thon shalt an iron sceptre sway, 

Like eartlien vessels, break their bones. 
Be wise, O you who sit on thrones ; 

And judges grave advice obey : 

With joyfnl fear serve the Lord ; 
With trembling joy embrace Hia word. 

In due of homage kiss the Sou, 

Lest He His wrathful looks display, 
And 60 you perish in the way, 

Hia anger newly but begun : 
Then blessed only are the jnst, 
Who on th' Anointed fii their trust. 




THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 



I 



PSALM Y. 

Tumi 
(K^wO hear me, Lord, ba Thoa incHa'd \ 
^SK My thoEghtB ponder in Thy mind. 

Thou hear'at my morning sacrifice ; 

To Thee, before the day-star rise, 

My pray'ra ascend with steadfast eyes. 

ThoQ lov'Bt no vice ; none dwells with Thee ; 

Nor glorions* fools Thy beaaty see ; 

All sin-defil'd detested be. 

Iiiara shall eitik beneath Thy hate, 

Who thirst for blood and weave deceit, 

Thy rage shall swiftly ruinate. 

I to Thy temple will repair. 

Since infinite Thy mercies are, 

And Thee adore with fear and pray'r. 

My God, conduct m.e by Thy grace. 

For many haye my aonl in cbaee : 

Set Thy strait paths before nay face. 

Falae are their tongnes, their hearts are hollow. 

Like gaping sepulchres they swaUow ; 

Pawn and betray ev'n those they follow. 

With vengeance girt these rebels roaud. 

In their own oounsela them confound ; 

Sinoe their tra a Egressions thns abonnd. 

Joy they with an exalted voice. 

That trust in Thee, Who guEtrd'at Thy choice; 

Let those who love Thy name rejoice. 

Thy blessings shall in showVs descend. 

Thy favour as a shield defend 

All those who righteousness intend. 



Or rath) 
Who 
Let th< 




PiRT I. 
9 THOTT that art my confidence, 

Aud strong defence ; 
J From those who my sad fall iatead 
Grent God, defend; 
Lest lion-like, if none control, 
They tear my persecuted souL 
If I am guilty, if there be 
Deceit in me, 
r to my friend 
Did but intocd, 
r have not succoar'd those 
e my undeserved foes ; 
my ataincd soul pursue, 
With hate Buhdae ; 
Let their prond feet iu triumph tread 

Upon my head ; 
My life gut of her n: 
And lay my honour in the dust. 
Againat my dreadful e 

Great God, arise ; 
Just Judge, Thy sleeping wrath awake, 

And vengeance take ; 
Then all shall Thee adore alone: 
King of kings, ascend Thy throne ! 

Part II. 
Jadge Thou my foes 

So judge Thoa. me : 
Declare Thou my integrity ; 

For Thou dost try 
The heart and reins ; the just d 
The malice of the wicked end. 




]^*fIEB will I praise with heart and v 

] L^ "^^y wondrous works aloud reaonnd ; 

^1^ In Thee, Lord, will I rejoice, 

Thy Name with zealous praiaea crowu'd. 

My foes fell by infrlorioue flight, 

Before Thy terrible aspect; 
Thy pow'rfal hauda support my right. 

Thou judgment justly dost direct. 

The proud are fall'n, the heathen fly; 

a shall thoir n 
Destruction, thou enemy. 

Hath now receiy'd a final doom. 

Thou towns and cities hast deatroy'd; 

Their memory with them decays ; 
But God for ever shall abide, 

And high Hia throne of justice 




TEE P8ALM8 OF DAW-D',- 



PaBT I. 3\,K 9 

jKftBflTHDEAW" not, my God, my Guide : 
ykWivM In time of trouble doat Thou hide 
^l^aSf Thy cheerfal FaceP 

Who want Thy grace, 
The poor purane with cniel pride : 
be they by their own 
Inventions overthrown. 

The wicked boast of their BUOceBB ; 
The covetous profanely bleas, 

By Thee, Lord, 

So much ftbhorr'd. 

Their pride will not Thy poVr confess 

Nor have Thy favour sought, 

Or had of Thee a thought. 

They in oppresBion take delight ; 
Thy judgments far above their sight r 
Their enemies 
Scoff and deflpiae. 
Who Bay in heart, No opposite 

Can UB remove, nor Bhall 
Onr greatnesB ever fall. 

Their moutha detostod curses fill. 
Fraud, mischief; ever prone to ill : 
In secret they 
Lurk to betray ; 
The innocent in comera kill ; 

Hia eyes with flerce intent 
Upon the poor are bent. 





^^m 


^^^^^^^ ^^1 


^H Ita .-'.^.TAEAPHBASE UPON ^M 


^H Fast ^M 


^H '--'-'-He like a lion id Mb dpQ, ^M 


^^P , Awaita to catcb oppresBud men, ^^M 




Light in his anare. ^| 


. V'-. * Bis couched limba coutracts, that then ^H 


With all his strength he may ^H 


Eush on his wretched prey. ^^M 


Hie heart hatb aaid. God hath forgot ; ^H 


He hides Hie face. He minds it not. ^H 


H^ Arise, Lord, ^M 


^M Draw Thy jnat aword, ^H 


^H Nor ont of Thy remembrance blot ^H 


^^M The jxtor and deeolate ^^M 


^^H ahleld them from hia hate ! ^H 


^H Why should the wicked God despise, ^H 


^H And say He looks with careless eyes P ^H 


^m Their well seen spite ^M 


^^M Thon shalt reqnitA ^^M 


^^L The poor, Lord, on Thee reliee ; ^H 


^^^^^_ Thou help'st the fatherless, ^H 


^^^^^^^L Whom cruel men oppress. ^H 


^^^^^^^P Asnnderbre&k the arms of those, ^H 


^^^^^^B Who ill affect, and good oppoae ^H 


^^^^P Their crimee e^Iore, ^^| 


^M Until no more ■ 


^^V Lurk in their boeoms to disclose. ^H 


^^ Eternal King, Thy Hand ^H 


Hath chaa'd them from Thy land. ^M 


Lord, Thon hast heard Thy servants' pray'r ; H 


Tbott wilt their humble hearta prepare : ^H 


Thy gracious Ear ^^M 


Inclin'd to hear. ^^M 



THE PSALMS OF BAVID. 

The &therles8, and worn with a 

Judge Thon ; that mortals may 
No more with outrage sway. 

PSALM XL 

jjJS^J T God, on Thee my hopes rely ; 
BJbJMb Why say they to my troubled Bonl, 
jtCT^'i Arise, u)) to your mc^uutaiii flyi 

Fly, qtuckly, Hko a chased fowl ? 
For lo ! the wicked beud their bows, 

Their arrows fit with secret art ; 
That closely they may shoot at those, 

Wlio are upright and pure in heart. 
If their foundation bo destroy'd. 

What can the righteoas build upon ? 
God in His temple doth abide; 

Heav'n ia the Great Jehovah's throne. 
His Eyes behold. His Byeiida try 

The sons of men ;' allows the b 
Bab such as joy in cmelty 

The Lord doth from Hia Boal detest. 
Snares, horrid tempest, bricnatone, Sre, 

(Their portion) on their heads shall light ; 
Th' entirely just affects th' entire; 

For ever precious in His sight. 



PS AT.M XTT . 

jrfATJrELP, Lord, for godly men decay ; 
G t^ E From mortals faith, enforced, flies : 
^J^^£ And with their aius companions, they, 
Talk of atfect<'d vanities ; 

' AUaiei. approves (Lat. alUado). 




Defll'd within, withont as foul ; 
None good endeavours, no, 

Are all, that work iniquity. 
By ignorance ho blindly ledP 
My peoplQ they devour like bread ; 

Nor call on Him who Btta on high. 



THE FSALMS OF BAVIB. 1( 

But to Thy blessed aainte that dwell 

On earth, whose Graces moat excell. 

Those ravieh me with pnre delight. 

Their boitowb Bhall be infinite, 

Who other gods with gifts adore, 

Their bloody ofi^rings I abhor; 

Nor shall their names mj- lips profane, 

Bnt God my lot will still maintain ; 

He ia my portion, He hestowa 

The cup that with His bounty flow a. 

I have a pleasant seat obtain'd, 

A fair and large possesaion g^n'd. 

The Lord will I for ever praise, 

Whose counaels have inform'd my ways ; 

And my inflamed zeal excite 

To serve Him in tho silent night. 

He is my object ; by His hand 

Confirm'd, immoveable I stand. 

Joy hath my heart and tongue posseas'd ; 

My flesh in constant hope shall rest. 

Thou wilt not leave my aoul alone 

In hell ; nor let Thy Holy One 

Corruption aee; but that highway 

To everlasting life dieplaj. 

Thy preaence yields entire delight, 

At Thy right hand joys infinite. 



PSALM XTII. 

r,»M 16. 
g^^OBD, grant my jast request; O hear my 

£^^^ And pray'ra that lips untoueh'd with 

guile nnfold ! 
My cause before Thy high tribunal try. 

And let Thine eyes my righteooanesa behold. 




r 



Thon prov'st my heart ev'n in the uight'B recesfl, 
Liko motal tn'it me, jet no dross hast faiind ; 

I am reBolv'd, my tongnc shall not tranegresa. 
Bat on Thy word will all my stations ground. 

80 shall I from the paths of tyrants fly ; 

O, lest I slij), diroot my stops by Thine 1 
I Thee invoke, for Thou wilt hear my cry; 

Thine eor to my afflicted roice incline, 

ahew Tliy wondrons love ! Thou from their foes 
PreservPBt all that on Thy aid depend. 

Lord, aa thy apple of the eye enciose, 
And over rao Thy shady wings extend. 

For impions men. and each as deadly hat« 
Uy guiltlcBB soul, have compasa'cl me about ; 

Who swell with pride, enclos'd with their own fat. 
And words of contumely thunder out. 

Oar traced st«pB ontrap as in a toil, 

Low-conchud on the earth with flaming eyes. 

Like famiRh'd lions eager of their spoil. 

Or lion's whelps, dose lurking to surpriHe, 

Arise ! prevent him, from his glory hurl'd ; 

My pensive soul from the devonrer save ; 
From men wluch are Thy Bcoargo, men of the world, 

Who in this life alone their portion have. 

Pill'd with Thy secret treasure, to their race 
They their accumnlated riches leave ; 

Bat I with righteousness shall see Thy face; 
And rising, in Thy image, joy receive. 




J?^^?T heart ou Thee ia fii'd, mj Strength, mj 

S^^yJ My Htedfaat Eock, my FortresB, my high 

Tow'r, 
My God, my Safety, and my Confidence, 
The Horn of ray Balvation, my Defence. 
My aongB shall Thy dcBorved praJBe resound ; 
For at my pray'rs Thou wilt my foes confound. 
Sorrows of death on ev'ry side asHail'd, 
And dreadful floods of impiooB men prevail'd ; 
SorrowB of hell my compass'd eoul diemay'd. 
And to entrap me deadly a: 
In this distress I cried, and call'd upon 
The Lord, Who heard me from His holy throne. 
He trembling earth in His fle rce anger atrook ; 
Th' unfixed roots of airy mountains shook ; 
Smoke from His nostrila flew, devouring fire 
Brake from Hia mouth, coals kindled by His ire. 
In Hia descent bow'd heaven with earth did n 
And gloomy darkneaa roll'd beneath Hia feet, 

n-winged cherubin bestrid. 
And on the swiftly flying tempest rid, 

I'iEI 11. 

He darkneaa made His S' 

Thick fogs and dropping clonds about Him set; 

The beams of Hia bright prenence these eipell, 

Whence show'ra of burntug coal^ and hailstones 

Prom troubled skies loud claps of thunder brake, 
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A fahavhrase upon 



In hail luid dartiug Uames th' Almighty spake ; 

Whoee arrows my amaxed focB subdue, 

And at their scatter'd troops Hia lightning threw. 

Tha ocean conld not hie do<?p bottom hide, 

The world's conccal'd foandalionB were dcBCri'd 

At Thj rebuke, Jehovah ; at the blast 

EVn of the breath which through Thy noHtrtls 

He with extended arms His servant saves, 
And drew me eiukiug from th' euragfid waves ; 
From my proud foes by His assistance freed, 
Who awoln with hate uo leas in strength esceed. 
Without His aid I in that stormy day 
Of my affliction had become their prey ; 
Who from those straits of danger by His might 
Enlarg'd my soul, for I was His delight. 



Past III. 
The Lord, according to my innocence 
And JDstice, did His saving grace dispense ; 
The narrow path by Him prescrib'd I took. 
Nor like the wicked my great God forsook. 
For all His judgments were before mine eyes, 
I with His statutes daUy did advise, 
And ever walk'd before Him, void of guile ; 
No act or purpose did my soul defile. 
For this He recompens'd my righteousnesa 
And crowu'd my innocence with fair success. 
The merciful shall flourish in Thy grace, 
Thy righteousness the righteous shall embrace ; 
Thou to the pure Thy purity wilt show, 
And tho perverse shall Thy averseness know. 
For Thou wilt Thy afflicted people save. 
The proud cast down, down to the greedy grave. 
Thou, Lord, wilt make my taper to shine bright, 
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And clear my darkness with celestial light. 
Throngh Thee I have against & host preyail'd. 
And by Thy aid a lofty bulwark ecal'd 

PiET IV. 

Qod's path is perfect, all HIb words are jaet ; 
A. Bhisld to those that in TTjh promise trust. 
What God is there in heav'n or earth but ours P 
What rock but He against assailing powVa ? 
He breath'd new strength and courage in the day 
Of battle, and securely clear'd my way. 
He makca my feet outstrip the nimble hind, 
Up to the mountains where 1 safety flud. 
'Tis He that teachetb iny weak hands to fight, 
A bow of steel is broken by their might, 
Thoa didst Thy ample shield before me set. 
Thy arm upheld, Thy favour made me great. 
The passage of my steps on ev'ry side. 
Thou hast enlarged, lest my feet shonld slide. 
I foUow'd, overtook, nor made retreat. 
Until victorioiiB in my foes' defeat ; 
So charg'd with wounds that they no longer stood. 
Bat at my feet lay bathed in their blood. 
Thou arm'st me with prevailing fortitude. 
And all that rose against me Last subdued; 
Their stubborn necka subjected to my will. 
That I their blood, who hate my soul, might spill. 
They cried aloud, bat found no succour near ; 
To Thee, Jehovah, bat Thon woaldst not bear. 



Pabt V. 
I pounded them like dust, 



(hich whirlwinds 



Trod under-foot as dirt in beaten ways ; 
From popular fury Thoa hast set mo frei 
Among the heathen hast esalted me, 
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Whom nnknown nations serve; as BOon obey 
Ab hear of me, and yield auto my away. 
The atranger-born, beset with horror, flod. 
And in their close retronts betray their dread. 

pr^ae the liviug Lord, the Bock whereon 

1 build, the God of my aalvatioa I 

"Tie He who rights my wrongs ; the people lieuda 
To my subjection ; from my foe dafeuda. 
Thou raiseat mu above their proud control, 
And from the violent man baat freed ray sont ; 
The heathen shaJI admire' my thankfnluese, 
My songs shall Thy immortal praise express. 
A groat and manifold deliverance 
God gives Hia king; His mercy doth advance 
In El!; Anointed, and will show'r His grace 
Eternally on David and his race. 



PSALM XIX. 

PiBT I. n. 

^^^^OD'S glory the vast heav'na proclaim 
T ^^^^ The firmament Eia mighty frame ; 
f^^§ Day unto day and night to night 
The wonders of His works recite. 
To these nor speech nor words belong. 
Yet understood withont a tongue. 
The globe of earth they compass round, 
Through all the world disperse their sound. 
There ia the sun's pavilion set. 
Who from his rosy cabinet, 
Like a fresh bridegroom shows hia face, 
And as a giant run a hia race. 
He riseth in the dawniiig east. 
And glides obliquely to the west ; 



vrundei 




Paet II. 

The Lord's ootnmaudnientR ore nprig'ht. 
And feast the sonl with sweet delight. 
His precepts are all parity, 
Such as illaminate the eyc; 
The fear of God, eoil'd with no stain, 
Shall evorlaatiugly ri 
Jehovah's judgments are divine, 
With judgment He doth justice join ; 
Which men should more than gold desire, 
Than heaps of gold rofiu'd by fire ; 
More aweet than iioney of the hire. 
Or colls TTbere bPSH their treaaare alive.' 
Thy Bervftut is inform'd from thence; 
They, their observers recompense. 
Who knows what his ofleuces bo ? 
From secret sins cleanse Thou me ! 
And from presumptuous crimes restrain, 
Nor lot Ihcm in Thy ai 
So shall I live ii 

Not spotted with that great offonoe. 
My Fortress, my Deliverer; 
O let the pray'rs my lips prefer. 
And thou.'-lits which from my heart a 
Be acceptable in Thine eyes. 




A VAU.iVUUASK UPON 



PSALM XX. 

TWmG. 
j^-gflllE Lord in thy advonity 
to! ^ HnpiM thy cry ; 

^( ■g ^ riroiil Jacob's Uod irilli safety arm. 

Aud Rhieltl Trom barm; 
Help from Ilia Huiiotu&ry HOiid, 
And out of Siou thou dufuud. 

Thy odours, whinh jnirr fliuncs conBiimo, 

Bci Hu iMirTiinio, 
May Ho accept thy ■ncrince, 

Fir'd from Iho ikira. 
For ovor thy oiidoavovm blois i 
And cronii thy couusota with buooghb. 

Wo will of thy ddiv'mn<» Brng, 

Triumphoiit king: 
Our DUBip^iB in tlial pray'd-for day 

With joy diapUvy ; 
tWn in tho NttmB nf God. still 
May Ho thy just deairoa fiilfiU ! 

Now know I Hia Anoiutod Ho 

Will hear aud free, 
With saviDg hand and mighty pow'r, 

Prom Hia high tow'r, 
Thoflo truat in horao; iu ohariols those; 
Our trust we in our Ood rojioBC. 

Their woandod limlia with nnguish bond, 

To doftth dcsrond; 
But wo in fervour of tho fl^ht 

HavB atitod upright. 
save UB, Lord ) Thy suppliauts hoar : 
Aud in our aid, groat King, appear. 
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PSALM xxr. 

Tnnc 13. 
ftfe^OBD, in Thy aalvation, 


Sffl^ lu the BtroQgth which Thon httst Bhown, 


SJ^S Greatly shall the king rejoice. 


How will joy eialt hia voice ! 


Thon hast granted his request; 


Of his heart's desire posseas'd ; 


Bleat with bleBsiuga manifold; 


Grown'd with sparkling gems and gold. 


Pray'd-for life Thon granted hast ; 


Length of days which never -waste ; 


By Thy safegHard glorious made ; 


With high majesty arroy'd: 




By Thy favours ever bless'd. 


Lg ! his joys are infinite i 


Joy reflected from Thy sight : 


For the king in God did tmst. ^^^^^J 


Through the mercy of the jnst, ^^^^^^Hj 


He shall ever fixed stand, ^^^^^H 


For thy hand, thy own right hand, ^^^^^^^M 


Shall thy enemies dostroy, ^^^^^^^H 


Who would in thy ruin joy. ^^^^^1 


When thy anger shall awake, ^^^^^^1 


Them a flaming furoace mak«. ^^^^^^^H 


Ood shall swallow in His ire. ^^^^^^1 


And devour them all with fire. ^^^^^^^H 


From the earth destroy their iruit; ^^^^^^^H 


N'ever let their seed take root. ^^^^^^| 


AGschiovons was their intent ; ^^^^^^^H 


All their thoughts against me bent ; ^^^^^^^H 


Thoughts, which nothing coald perform. ^^^^^^| 


Let Thy arrows, like a storm, ^^^^^^1 




A PAUAPHBABE UPOJT 

Pnt theni to iu^^lorioui flight: 
On their ihitintcd fuc(^s light. 
Lord, ftlort Th; triumphs rsiao. 
While we aing 'ITiy pow'r and pmisa. 



PSALM XXII, 

Past L tVh* U. 

CHCT Y God ! O why hast Thoit forsook. 
rwfllE W'Ji O BO far withdravra ThiDD aid. 
iQUSS Nor when I roarud pity tookt' 
My God, by day to Thcp 1 pray'd. 

And when tiigbt's cartains wer? displiiy'di 
Yet nouldst not Thou vonchBaTe a look. 

Yet Thou art holy, thron'd on high. 
The iRraolitns Thy priiiso ronouud; 

Our ffttherB did ou Tlioe rely, 

Their faith with wreathe of couquost orown'd - 
They sought, and Thy doliv'nuiPi' found ; 

'ITiny troBted, and Thy truth did try, 

Hut I, a worm, no man, nm made 
The acorn of men, doapis'd by all ; 

Who ehake their beads, make moatba, upbraid. 
Let God, say they, redeem from thrall. 
On whom ttiy hopes bo vainly call, 

Now let Him Hia bolovi^d aid. 

Thou drew'at mo from the womb, by Thee 
Confirmed at my mother's brcaat, 

Wlien bom. Thou took'at the charge of me, 
Ef'h from my birth my God profese'd; 
auccour me, with fear distroBs'd, 

Thou canst alone Thy Berrant free ! 
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Past 11. 
Incensed bulls about me staro ; 

Strong balls of BasUan girt me round, 
Who their inflamed mouthe prepare. 

Like rav'nonB lioua, to confoaud; 

I'm spilt like water ou the ground, 
And all my bones disjointed are. 

My heart like wai within me thaws ; 

My vigour as a pot-sherd dried ; 
My thirsty tongue cleaves to my jaws, 

In dost of death Thou dost cne hide ; 

Dogs compass me on ev'ry aide, 
And multitudes who bate Thy laws. 

My hands and feet transfixed are, 

Bones, to be told, with anguish waste; 

This seen with joy, my robes tiey share, 
Lots on my seamless garment cast. 
My Strength, to ray redemption haste ! 

Nor be deaf to my sad pray'r! 

Let not the sword Thy servant wound, 
My dearling from the dog protect; 

From lions that in rage abound, 
From nnicoruB guard Thy elect, 
I then my brethren will direct ; 

Among the saints Thy praise resound. 

Past ni. 

O praise Him you who fear the Lord, 
You sons of Jacob, God adore; 

Let Israel's seed His praise record. 
For from their cries who help implore 
Hia Face he hides not, nor the poor 

In their affliction hath abhorr'd. 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID, 1 

My Boul refresh'd with pleasant juice, 
And lest they shonld His name tradace, 
Then when I wander in the maze 
Of tempting sin, informa my ways. 
No terror can my courage quail, 
Though shaded in death's gloomy veil ; 
By Thy protection fortifi'd, 
ITiy staff my stay, Thy rod my guide. 
My table Tioa hast fnraiahcd, 
Pour'd precions odours on my head : 
My maaer' flows with pleasant wine, 
IVTiile all my foes with en-vy pine. 
Thy mercy and beneficeno« 
Shall ever join in my defence; 
Who in Thy honse will sacrifice, 
Tin aged time close up mine eyes. 



I'SALM XXIV. 

Tuni 1. 
J"^SHB round and many-peopled earth, 
1 [>S What from her womb extract their birth, 
^^( And whom her foodful breast sustains, 
Are His, Who high in glory reigns, 
The land in moving seas hath plac'd, 
By ever-toiling floods embrac'd. 
Who shall upon His mountain reatf 
Who in His eauctnary feast P 
Ev'a he whose hands are innocent; 
His heart unsoil'd with foul intent; • 

Whom Bwoln ambition, avarice, 
Nor tempting pleasures can entice; 



aiiplB, — bencB »ny cop, n 




What's he who fears the Bver-b 

To him shall He Kis patha discloan ; 
His soul refresh'd with calm repose 

The land by his fair n 

To him Hia cOmiBela shall impart, 
And seal His cov'nanta in iua heart. 

On Thoe with fiitd eyes I wait, 
My feet enlarge Thon from their si 

Despised, poor, and desolate! 
The troubles of my mind im 
Lord, from thtdr galling yoke release I 

Behold Thou my affliction. 

The toil and stilts wherein I live ; 

My Bins so infinite, forgive. 
Behold my foes, how potent grown I 

How are they maltipliod of late. 

Who hate me with a deadly hate. 




^ffOD is my Savigur, my clear Light; 
^^g Who tbeii con my repose affright P 
^^ Or what appear 

Worth sneh a fear. 
My life protected by Hia might ? 

Vain hatred, vain their pow'r, 
That would my life devour. 

These fell, when they agfunst me fought. 
The wicked Hnffer'd what they sought. 
Though troopB of fooa 
e enclose. 
Of fear I would not lodge a thought : 
Should armies compass me. 
So confident in Thee. 

One thing I have, and shall request, 
That I may iii Thy mansion rest, 
Till death surprise 
My oloaingeyeBi 




JTBiW T Terse shall in Thy pnutseB flow, 
B^wfflB Lord, Thou hast rais'd my head on high; 
SgE^il Nor Enffer'd the proud enemy 
To triumph in my overthrow. 
I cried aloud : Thy a 

Thou drew'st me from tie shades of death. 
Repealing my eiilM breath. 
When almfwt Bwallow'd by the grare. 
You eainta of his, sing His praise, 
Present your vows unto tho Lord ; 
His perfect holiness record, 
Whose wrath but for a moment stays. 
His quick'ning favour life bestows, 
Tears may continue for a night ; 
But joy springs with tho morning light, 
Long-lasting joys, soon-en diug n 
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PSALM XXXI. 

Pakt I. 

cmffi^HO tmsts in Thee, let not sbame dejei^t ! 

mfnoS Thon over juat, mj chased soul aecare; 

ag lj^ ^ Lord, lend a, willing ear, with speed 

protect : 

Be Thou my rock, with Thy etroug ai 

My rock, my fortreaB, for Thy honour aid, 
Anil my engaged feet from danger guide ; 

Pull from their subtle snarea in eecret lud, 
O Thou my only strength bo often tried. 

To Thy safe hands my spirit I commend, 

my Eedeemor, O Thou. God of truth. 
Who lies invent or unto idols bond, 

1 have abhorr'd ; bnt lov'd Thee from my yoi 

I will rejoice aud in Thy mercy boast, 

That in his trouble wonldst Thy servant know ; 

Deliver, when in expectation lost, 

Nor yield him to the triumph -of his foe. 

Part II. 

Now help the comfortless ; my sight decaye, 
Ky spirits faint, my flesh consumes with c 

My life ia spent with grief, in sighs my days, 
My strength through ain disaolTes, my bones 



To all my foes I am becon 

Nor least to those who seem'd i n love n 
By ail my lato familiar friends f&riom, 

Who nhen they meet me tarn aside for fear. 




Blest He ! who in a walled city hath 

jndetful affection shown ; 
I rashly said, I am the food of wrath, 

Cat off, for erer from Hie presencQ thrown. 



Tet Thou, O Ever Blessed, heard'st my pray'r, 
When to Thy murcy I address iny cry ; 

loTe the living Lord, all yon that are 
His chosen saints, and ou His aid rely ; 
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RLESS'D, thrice bleHH'd, ii 
' Whose sins remitted be ; 
I And whose impieties 
God covers from His eyes. 
To whom 

Imputed, as forgot ; 
His soul with gnile unstain'd. 
While silent I r( 
My hones eonsuin'd away, 
I roaiiid aU the day, 
For on me day and night 
Thy hand did heavy Ught. 
My moisture dried thronghont. 
Like to a sTunmer'e dronght. 
I then my sins confess'd, 
How far I had transgr 
When all I liad re veal' d, 
Thy Hand my pardon seal'd. 
For tbis who godly are 
Shall seek to Thee by pray'r ; 
Seek, when Thou mayst be found ; 
In delnges nndrown'd. 
Thon art my safe retreat, 
My shield, when dangers threat; 
Shalt my deliverance 
With songs of joy advance. 
I will instruct and show 
The way which thon shonldat go, 
The way to piety, 




I The projects no encceBB obtain. 

The connselH of the Lord are 9' 

His purpoBSB no change endure ; 

Bless'd they whose God Jehovah is. 

The cation set apart for His. 

The Lord looka from the loft; Bldea, 

On carefal' mortals casts His eyes ; 

The Lord looks from His residence. 

The Bona of men beholds from thenoe. 

He fasiiioii^d their hearts alone, 
. To Him their thoughts iiad deeds are known. 

No king is saved by an host, 

Ifo giBJit in his strength should boast, 

There reate no safety in a horse. 

None are deliver'd by his force. 

God's EyoB are ever on the just, 

Who fear, and in His mercy tmst ; 

To free their sonls from swallowing earth, 

Atid keep alive in time of dearth. 

Our fervent souls on God attend. 

Our Help, Who only can defend ; 

In Whom our hearts exult for joy, 
n His Name rely. 

Great God, to us propitious be, 

As we have fis'd our hopes on Thee. 

PSALM XXXIV. 

TVwlS. 

j^^HB Lord I will for ever bless, 
^S l*S '^? tongue His praises shall profesa, 
(^@J In Him my soul shall boast ; 
The meek shall hear the same and joy ; 
~' e with me, O magnify; 

Extol the Lord of Hosts. 

c. anxious, full ofcar^ Cf. Philipp. TJ, B. 




Do good, and wicked deeds eachew ; 
Seek sacred peace, her steps pursue. 

God's eyes aro on the juaE, 
Their cries His open ear attends, 
But on the biud His wrath deacenda, 

Their names reduc'd to dust. 
He heara the righteons and their cry, 
Preaery'd in tlieir adversity ; 
A broken heart affects, 




I 




Addrosa Thy spear, those in their way 
Encounter, who my soul invade; 

To her let Thy Spirit say, 
I am Thy God and saving aid. 

Let those who my disgrace contrive, 

Hang down their heads, for flight design'd; 

Who seek my fall, let angels drive 
Like chaif before the bluat'ring wind. 

Obscnre and alipp'ry he their path, 
Let winged troo])B pursue their foil, 

Since they for me with cauaelesB wrath 
Have digg'd a pit, and pitch'd a toil; 







Yet these rejoiced in my woe, 

Falae comforters aboat me crowd; 

And lest I should their cnuuing know, 
They rent their clothea and cried lUoud, 

Like faypocritea at feoats they jeer, 

Whose gnashing teeth their hate profess 

Lord, liow long wilt Thon forbear, 
And only look on my distresa ? 

save from those who smile and kill. 
My deariiBg from the lion's jaws ; 





Lord, how preciona ia Thy grace ! 
The SOQB of men their comfort place 

Beneath Thy shady wings ; 
They with Thy honsehold dainties shall 
Be hilj Ba,tis£ed. und all 

Drink of Thy pleasant springe. 

For ! from Thee the fountain flows. 
Which endlees life on Thine hestowa, 

Enlighten'd with Thy light. 
On snob as know Thee show'r Thy grace! 
O let Thy justice those embrace 

Who are in heart uprigiit. 




I 




WBXnot thyaelf at the L 
; Of wicked m 
[ For they shall b 
mer'a hay, 

a the VBrdnre of the herb decay. 
Trnat thon. in God ; do good, aiid long ii 
PossBHB the land, refresh'd by her ii 
Bo He thy boIo dolight. Ho shall inspire 
Thy raised thoughts, and grant thy heart's desire. 
Rely, and to His care thy ways commend. 
Who will produce them to a happy end. 
He shall thy justice like the light display, 
And make thy jiidgment as the height of day. 
~ 1 the Lord, aud patiently attend 

His heav'nly will; nor let it thee offend. 
Because the wicked in their coarsoB tbriTB, 
And proap'rously at their desires 
Abstain from anger, heady wrath eschew ; 
Nor fret thou, lest ill deeds ill thonghts pursue. 
God will out off the bad, the faithful bless ; 
Who shall the ever-fruitful land p 



After awhile tb'anjust shall cease to be; 
Thou shalt his place consider, but not see. 
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The meek in beaj^ shftU reap the Und's moreaBi 

And solace in the mnltitade of peace. 
Against tlie godlj wicked men conspire, 
tiuaaU their mslicioas teeth, and foam with ire ; 
But God shall laagh at their impiaty. 
Because He kaows their daj of doom is uigh. 
They draw their bloody swords, their bows are bent 
To kill the needy, poor, and innocent. 
Bat their proud hearts shall perish by the stroke 
Of their own steel, their bow 's asunder broke. 
That little which the righteous hath, escells 
Th' abundant wealth wherein the wicked swells. 
For Qod the arms of violent men will break. 
But shield the righteouB, and sapport the weak. 
Hia Eyes behold the sulf 'rings of the poor. 
Their firm possesaions over shall endure. 
They in the time of danger shall not dread, 
But shall in famine's rage be fill'd with bread. 
When vicious tilen shftll speedily decay, 
And those who slight Jehovah melt away 
As fat of lambs, which sacred tires consume. 
And forthwith vanish like the rising fame. 

PiRT III. 

The wicked borrow never to restore. 
The just are graoions and reliovo the poor. 
Whom God shall biess, they shali the land enjc^; 
Whom God shtkll curse, them vengeance shall 

destroy. 
The steps of righteons men the Lord dii-eots, 
For He, ev'n He, their order'd paths affects. 
Although they fall, yet fall to rise again ; 
For His His care and pow'rfnl Hand sustain. 
I have been yoting, am old, yet never saw 
The just abandoned, nor those who draw 
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From him their birth with beggary oppreaa'd. 

He lende in mere;, and hie seed are bleas'd. 

Do good, ahun evil, aiid remain unmov'd. 

For right«)UB Bonla are of the Lord belov'd : 

His undcserted saints protecting atill. 

Their plants uprooting who trajiagress Hia will. 

Just men inherit ahall the promie'd land. 

And dwell therein, whilemonntainsBteadiast stand. 



PiBT IV. 

The righteous soul of aacred judgment speaka, 

And from hia Itjia a spring of niadom breaks. 

God's law is in hia heart, itis light, his guide. 

Nor aball hie feet in slipp'ry placBB slide. 

Moo. seek iiis blood, but God defends, nor efaall 

He by the sentence of the wicked fall. 

Waiton the Lord, nor Hie straight pathstranagress; 

And evermore this pregnant soil possesa. 

But those who in iniquity delight 

Shall be cat off, and periah in thy sighL 

The wicked I have seen in wealth to flow, 

Esceed in pow'r, and like a lanrel grow. 

Yet vanish hence, aa he had never been ; 

I Bought him, but ho was not to be seen. 

Observe the perfect and the pure of heart, 

They die in peace, and happily depart. 

But the nngodly are at once cut down, 

And perish without pity or renown. 

The Lord ia the salvation of the juat. 

Their strength in trouble, since in Him they trust : 

Will those aauist who on His aid depend. 

Deliver, and from impious foes defend. 




My thoughts and me ; 
My sighs to Thee are known. 

My said heart pants, my nerves relent, 
My sight grows dim ; and to augment 
My raiaerieB, 
All my allies 
And friends themselves absent. 






Tannoik with pain : 
He heapa up wealth Tvilh wretched care, 
Yet knows not who shall prove hia heir. 

Lord, what expent I ? Thou the scope 

f all my hope. 
Him from his loath'd tranagrESBionB free, 

Who tniBts in Thee : 
Nor, 0, subject me to the rule 
And proud derieion of a fool ! 



THE FSALMS OF T)AVIV. 
With Bilence, since Thy will t 
I Buffer'd much ; 
now forbear, lest inetaiit death 

Force my faint breath. 
When Thou dost with Thy rod chaatise 
Offending man, bis courage dies. 

His beauty wasted like a cloth 

Guawn by the moth : 

Himself a ahort-liv ' 

And bom ti 

Lord, to my jiray'rs incliao Thine ei 

And Thy afflicted servant hear. 

Nor these salt rivers of mine eyes. 
My God, deBpiee; 

A straiiger aa my fathers were, 
I sojourn here ; 

let me gather strength before 

1 pasB away and b 



PSALM XL. 

3^^ OR God I patiently did look ; 

§^g» He to my cries inelin'd Hip ear: 

iiII^^Sb And when environed with fear, 

From that abyss of horror took. 
Drew from the mud, and on a rock 
Establish'd, to endure the Bhock. 

Then did into my mouth ci 

Songs of His praise, unsung before. 

Many shall 8po, with fear adore; 
And, trusting in th' Almighty, aay. 

Who on the Lord depend are blest ; 

Who liai-B and tho proud detest. 
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it 



Mfttif , and fuil of vroudcr. Kr« 

Thn workti, () Lard, which Th<m hami wrnught ; 

WhatThna to nuMi otir j»;i bMl thoadhl, 
O wlio ill order can drcUro ? 

'Tware loHt ondeavour to expivts 

Their uumbur thai are uumberieu. 

Thou gifts nor uU'riuKs do«t d^Kira: 

tint iiieruud hiut Tliy arrviuit's oar -. 

To Thcr oblntiotiB an> not deur, 
Nor Biicriflro cnnsnm'd with tirf, 

Tlicn Mid I, Lo, I comp ; thus il 

la of mo in Tby votumo writ. 

Thj lawB arc writteu in my heitrt. 
My joy Thy pleoBure to ralfUl ; 

[ iu tliQ groat iis8eni1>1y Btill 
Tliy rijfliteuuaiiPHB to all import. 
My Upa arc unrcstraiii'd by me. 
Which, Lord, in only known to Thoc. 

Thy juBtico I have nut t!(iiictard 

Within the cloeure of my broaat; 

But Thy fidelity prdfost, 
And aaviiiK hculth at largo revcul'd; 

Amidst the congrcgntiiin 

Thy oonatant truth and murcy shown. 

Withdraw not, Lord, Thy loug'd for aid, 
With truth luid murey Btill iuclosei 
For 1 innumerable wiwb 

Oil ev'ry aide my soul invodo ; 
Ho ohaug6d with iiiiquitioa, 
That they ev'n bliud my feai-ful eyrs. 

In number thoy my hoira excfiod, 

My fainting hoai't pacta iu my brea«t, 
Be ploaa'd to buccoiu- tho diatreat. 



t^^^^^^^""^^ 


1 


B ^^^^^^^B 148 A UrON 


1 


H^^^^^^^^^^H Fur tlic ImtliHtimo aUiu* 
^^^^^^T^^^H My fooi littvo .nid. Whoii xhnll hr dio. 




^1 V If uiy viail, llMy doviau 
^H mI DoDt^itftal liM i 
^M ^ Their boUow boarti with miMbieT loftd. 
^H JQ DiviilK'dubroudi 
^^H ^U Who hute mo, whiB|>or. nnd dontrivi). 

^^H ^"^^ ^°^ '''"y "'"y 9""""" '"0 ttlivo. 




^^H Uehold, Bay thoy, ihiB puiLishmetit 
^^H From hoav'ii laati 
^^^1 He ri'om tho bod wheroou ho lies, 
^^1 Shall never nB<>. 
^^^1 YcB, ev'n my (Hc'iid, my ooufideut, 
^^^1 L My gnoBt, Mb hfMil aguIiiBt roe buut. 




^^H 1 I But. Lord, Thy mcroy I imploro, 
^^H \ ' My health roHtore : 

^^^^1 t nuB me, that forthwith I may 
^^^H ' Tboir hate repay. 
^^^H ' In this Thy love Thou dost r<x]ireBB, 
^^^^^ That none trium|ih in my diBtreBS. 




^^^^H For Thuu art of my innocence 
^^^^H Tho Btronft defence. 
^^^H ■■■ \ I shall, (lali^htcu'd by Thy grace. 
^^^H 1 1 i Itohold Thy face. 
^^^^^ ^ Jehovah, Israel'R Uod, be blest, 
^^^^1 While day and night the world invest. 




^^^^H ^^V 


1 
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A PARAPHRASE 

UPON THE SECOND BOOK OP THE 
PSALMS OP DAVID. 



PSALM XLII. run* 18. 

Ij ORD, as the hart, imbost ' with heat, 
Braj-B aftor the cool rivulet. 

So sijiliB ray soal for Thee. 
.\!y soul thirats for the Living God ; 
When shall I enter HIb abode, 
Aud there His beauty Bee? 
e my food both night and day, 
Vhere'B thy God, they daily say. 
My BOnl in plaintfl I shed, 
a I remember, how in throngs 
We ftll'd Thy house with praise and songs ; 

How I their daoces led. 
My soul, why art thou so depresa'dp 
Why O thus troabled in my breast ? 

With grief ao overthrownP 
With constant hope on GO'd await ; 
I yet His name shall celebrate, 

Por mercy timely shown. 

' Imboir, a hunting term. When the h«rt fosmed al tbi 




A.nd aay: M7 God, my Eook, why 
Am I forgot, aud momTiiog die, 

By IboB i-educ'd to duat? 
Their trorde like weapons pierco my booes; 
While still they vcba to my groans, 

Where is the Lord thy trust ? 

My Houl, why art thou bo deprest ? 
why so troubled in my breaat ? 

Sauk underneath thy load ; 
With coustaut hope on God await, 
For I His name ehall celebrate ; 

Hy Saviour, and my God, 




A PAHA I'll HASH vroN 
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i'SALM XLIV. Tunti. 

ORDI Wo havu liMrd onr nillicra toll 
Thu nroiiclarx wrought by 'llioo of old. 
To tlium by their great Kn^ndsifM told, 
tint* by I'hy Hiiiid the hrathoii fell \ 

Of frailful Caiioaii diiiiiosB"i>B'd. 

Aud Isiwil |iluuted ill their muiit. 

They [x»rish'd by a fynrTul doom, 
While ours in growth and strength iiicroua'd. 

Not their own awordii that plonannt laud 
Did couquor, and ihoir foos ejocl ; 
Nor did iboir aruis tlioir livpg protect : 

It wan Thy Arm and pow'rfal Haud ; 

It was the splendonr of Thy Face ; 

And by Thy favour thoy o'tircaiua ; 

My tCiug, my God, O HtJU thu siutic. 
Solvation Bond to Jacob's raoe. 

For by Thy lud our enoinieH 

Lay hlecdi[if< on the stairiuU ground \ 
And iu Thy Name we did confound 

Who ever durst against ua rise. 

Our sword's unablu to defend, 

Wo will uot trust in our woak bows ; 
Tliou, Lord, host sav'd us from our foen, 

And brought thom to a shaniofu] end. 

Part IT. 

For this with praises wo adore, 
And BTor celebrate Thy Name : 
But now Thou cants us oH' to shame, 

Nor load'st our arniiee as before. 




r 



For lo ! our soqIh are wrapt ia dust; 

Our belliea to the centre cleave : 

for Thy mercies' sate n 
And succoar tboee who in Thee trust. 



PSALM XLV. 

^^^^ITH heat divine iuBpir'd, I eiag 
S«Sffl6 A pauefrjric to the King: 

I with a ready pen compile. 

Uach furer than onr human ra(« ; 

Whose lipa like fountains flow with grace ; 

For this the Lord thy soul shall bkas 

With evorlastiug happiuBBH. 

Gird, most Mighty, on Thy thigh 

Thy Bword of awo and majesty : 

In triumph, ann'd with truth, ride on i 

By clemeuey and jnatiee drawn. 

No mortal vigour shall withstand 

The fury of Tliy dreadful Hand. 

Thy piercing arrows in the kings 

Opposers' hearts shall dye their wings. 

Thy throne no waste of time decays ; 

Thy scoptre sacred justice sways. 

Thon virtue lov'st ; bnt hast abhorr'd 

Deformed vice : for this the Lord 

Hath thee aloae preferr'd, and shed 

The oil of joy npon thy head. 

Thy garments, which in grace eicell, 

Of aloes, myrrh, and cassia smell, 

Brought from the ivory palaces. 




Past II. 
e they saw, admir'd,' and fled ; 
Their hearts aurpris'd with sudden dread. 
Such fear, such pangs posse 

n ButTer in their throes. 






derert. 




TEE PSALMS OP DAVID. 

At Thj commaud blank Guraa roars. 

And Rpreads his wrecks on TharBiau shores. 

We. what we heard our fathers tell, 

B&vo ieeu. who in thJK ciCj dwell. 

The city of onr God, which He 

Shall ever from destroctioM free. 

Thj favoars. Lord, with thaukfulneHs 

We in Thy temple still profeag. 

As is Thy Name Thon God of Might, 

So are Thy praiaes infinite. 

And stretch to enrth'ti remotest bound. 

Thy Hand for jnatice far renowu'd. 

Sion, Judah's diadem. 

You daughters of Jornaalem, 

Unite your joys, and glory in 

His judfiftnent, which your ey^s have seen. 

Go, walk the round of Sion, tell 

Her tow'rs, obeerve her bulwarks woU ; 

On her fair buildings cast Chine eye ; 

Declare it to posterity. 

For God will still onr God remain, 

And us utito our last sustain. 



PSALM XLtX. 

Past I. Tuiur I . 

^JJjfiLL yon .who dwell upon the foodful earth, 
^WK Bothrichandpoor,of baseundnoblebirth, 
^g§^ Attend ; mj tongue deep wisdom sliall 

impart, 
And knowledge from the fountain of my heart. 
I unto light dark parables will bring, 
And to my aolonin harp enigmas sing. 
In misery and age why should I fnar, 
WLen sin pursues my steps and death draws near '/ 



1« A PABAPURASE UPON 

jon. who riobM u your god adore, 
And glory in your Hcanv poBgessMl store, 
Who can redeem hie brollier for oue day. 
Or to the Lord his high-prois'd runiiom pity ? 
(For O, not all the gold vhicli streams concwal. 
Or hills enclose, con hanish'd life repeal,) 
That he might live unto etcrniiy, 
Xor in the earth's corrupting entnuls lie. 
They see the wise, and fools, to death descend. 
While others their congested' treasnres spend: 
Yet hoping to perpetuate their fame, 
Pnmdatmctares rate e. and call them by their name. 

PiET IL 
But man in honour is a vanity 
That fleets anay and as a beast mnst die ; 
In this Tftiii coorae they circularly move, 
And their posterity their words ajtprove ; 
Death nhall as eheep devour them in the dust, 
Till that great day Bnbject them to the jaet. 
'ITicir strength and beauty shall to nothing waste. 
All naked from their sumptuous hoases cast. 
But Ood shall from the greedy sepulchre 
My soul redeem, and to His joya prefer. 
Pespair not when a man grows opulent. 
And thnt the glories of his house augment. 
For with his thread of life his riches end. 
Nor shall his honours with his soul descend. 
Though here he live in liurnry and ease, 
And those are prais'd, who their own geuiuB please, 
Yet as his fathers he shall set in night. 
Nor ovfr rise to see the clieerfal light. 
Man high in honour, whose ignoble breast 
No knowledge holds, shall perish like a beast. 



^ 
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PiKT L 



Tm* 1. 



I 



3^1^ HE God of ^oda, Jehovah, ehall convent 
ShQH All from the orient to the ann'a deecent, 
^^JSl Prom Sion'B tow'ra (of beauty the divine 
And full perfection) shall Eia glory ahine. 
Kor silent comes ; devoaring flameH before, 
And ronnd about Him horrid tenapeBtB roar. 
The righteooa Judge, to judfje His jieople, shall 
Eigh heav'n and conscious earth to witnesa call. 
AfiBemble all My saintB, who with one mind 
My teatomenta with aacrifice have aigii'd. 
Thenthnnd'ringakieBBhall make Hisjuatice known. 
When He oar God aecende Hia jadgmeat'a throne. 
My people, hear: Thy God, Israel, 
Will thee convince, and thy tranBgresaions telL 
I blame not thy uufrequent aacriflce, 
Not fnmes which rarely from My altarB riBe. 
I from thy stall will take no well-fed Bteer, 
Nor from thy folds a male-goat of that year. 
Pot all are Mine that woods or dflserta breed, 
And herds which oa a thousand mountains feed. 
I know all fowl which hills or valleys yield, 
And number all the cattle of the field. 



Part 11. 

Will I, if hungry, unto thee complain. 
When all is Mine which sea and land contain ? 
Will I eat flesh of bulls ? or canst thoa think, 
That I the blood of shaggy goats will drink ? 
A thanicful heart upon My altar lay, 
I And righteoua vows to high Jehovah pay. 



162 



A rARAl'HBASE UPON 



Then call on Me in troable, I will raise 

Thj aoal from doa th, and thou My Name shalt praise. 

But 0, thon hiqiocrit*! dar'st thou explain 
My law t My cov'nanta with thy li]« profane? 
That BCoru'Bt iuBtruction, dost My Word dos{nBe, 
CoDsent'Ht with thievea. and bast adult'rous eyes P 
Deceit and elander tip thy imjiious toiipue, 
Thy brother wonnd'et with infamy aud wrong. 
Thus did'st thoa ; thia did I with sileuoe see, 
So as thou thonght'st that I was like to thee. 
But I will thy hypocrisy uncase, 
And lay thy ugly crimes hpfore thy face. 
Consider this, you, who God neglect, 
Lest I destroy you when none can protect. 
Who praise for incense ofler honour Mo, 
And upright Boiils flhiill My salvation aee. 



I 



Sj^^y OBD, to a sinner mercy show ; 
§11^ "Which since iu Thee 60 infinite, 
£^^B Let all Thy streams of mercy flow. 

And purify me in Thy sight. 
wash Thon my polhited soul, 

cleanse me from my bloody deed, 
That to myself ajiijoar so foul. 

And now in true contrition bleed. 
My sina unmaak'd before Thee lie. 

Who have deaerv'd Thy wrath alone, 
Which I confess, to testify 

Thy truth, and make Thy justice known. 
In sin coucei"T'd, brought forth in sin. 

Sin GQok'd I from my mother's breast. 



J 




r 



^ THOi: in miBchief grt«t. 

1 Why boftst'st thon in deceit 'r 
I God's greait«r mercy will 
Protect His serrants still. 
Thy tongne with frsad abaands, 
Aod like a razor wouuds ; 
Ail evil doBt affect, 
All tbat IB good npglect, 
Lies arc thy low delight, 
To virtue opposite ; 
Thy worda with treachery 
The innocent destroy. 
God shall repay thy hate. 
Thy stmctnreB ruinate, 
And iuB.ke thoe curso thy birth. 
Then tear theo from the earth. 
The just thy full shall see, 
Fear Him and lauffh at thee : 
Lo, he who God forsook, 
Nor for his rcfngo took, 
Self-streogth'uiug with exccae 
Of wealth and wickedueBS. 
Bnt I shall planted be, 
Like a green olive-tree. 
In God'e own House ; and will 
Tmat in HiB mercies HtiU. 
For this, I evermore 
Shall Thy great Name adore, 
Thy promisBH expect, 
The joy of Thine elect. 
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PSALM LIII. 

Tunr ]<•. 
Sfi^^OOLS, fiatt'ring their own vices, say 
faLgSi Within their hearts, Cod is a name 
3|^^*a DeviB'd to make the strong obey, 

To fetter nature, quoach her flame; 

When all this univursal frame 
The hands of potent fortune sway. 
Secnre' and prosperous in ill, 

The fear aud thought of God exile, 
To follow their rebellious will ; 

Think nothing that delights them vile ; 

Their sonls with wicked thoughts defile. 
And all their foul desires fulfill. 
God from the tow'r of heav'n Tfia eyes 

On men and their endeavonrs threw ; 
Not one beheld beueath the skies, 

That sought Kim, or His stattttcB knew; 

All vice with winged feet pursue, 
Bnt none forsaken virtue prize. 
deaf to good, in knowledge blind, 

Bj sin through clouds of error led, 
Dall seneual forma without a miud. 

Not slow,' though certain, vengeance dread ! 

The righteous they devour like bread. 
All piety at once detlin'd. 
These, idle terrors shall affright ; 

Their sleeps diatnrb'd hy guilty fear. 
God shall their bones asunder smite, 

Who impious arms against Him bear ; 

Nor they their infamy out-wear, 
Since despisable in His sight. 




Witt vengettuce recompense their hate, 
Am i in an. inetant ruinate. 

Tboa will I bring 

My offering. 
And Thy gre&t acts relate. 

Thy Name for ever praised be, 
Who froin those enareB hast set me free, 
For lo ! these eyes 
My e: 
Desir'd eabverE 




Let death derour them ; let them divo 

To hell alive. 
With mischief their prond roofs abound, 

Their hearts unsound. 
Bat God my soal shall dia- enthrall. 
For I upon His Name will call. 

Past III. 
My pray'rs shall with the sun's npriae 

Ascend the Bkies ; 
Benew'd, when he at noon displays 

His fervent rays, 
When he behind the earth dcMcends, 
And day, out-worn with labour, ends. 








When dangers moat dismaj. 
Thy promise I will celebrate, 
In constant hope Thy pleasa 
With patie: 
Thj- stay ; i 
Frail n 
My words and deeds thoy daily wrest, 
And la their thon^hts my fall digest ; 
Unite in ill, 
Andlnrktokil!; 
My feet can fiiid no rest 
shall thej with impunity 
EecapOi and thns their sins enjoy? 

Let death Thy rage 
Alone assuage. 
Them in their guilt destroy. 
My wand'rings Thon hast nnmberud, 
~ ' tv'ry tear mine eyes have shed 
Thy vial holds, 
All in the folds 
Of Thy large volume read, 
AsBur'd that, when on God I call, 
My foes shall by His fury fall, 
His promise I 
Will magnify. 
Hie truth divulge to all. 
To Him my ready vows will pay, 
My vows of thanks, both night and day, 
In Whom I trnst ; 
Nor shall tb' unjust 
My stedfast hopes dismay. 




Like Berpenta -with black poison swell. 
And, chana th' enchanter ne'er so well. 
More deaf thaa tiBpa his charms repell. 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 173 

Lord, slit their (ongaea befoi-e they speak, 
Strike out their teeth which tear the weak, 
And the yonng Uoub' griuderB break. 
As Htm-be&t eaow so let them thaw, 
And, when their weak'ned bows they draw. 
Let their crack'd arrowa i!y like straw. 
Let them like snails consame away, 
Aid aa nntimely births decay. 
Which never eaw the cheerful day. 
Before their jjota can foel the brier, 
God, in the whirlwind of his ire, 
Shall blast alive, and bom with fire. 
Sin with revenge at length shall meet. 
The godly shall rejoice to see't, 
And in their blood shall wash their feet. 
Then erring mortals shall coufeaa. 
There are rewards for righteoasness. 
And plagaes for such as do transgress. 



PSALM LIS. 



^7B ORD, save me from mine enemies, 
Iffl^ From those who ihns against mc ris 
^^n Like an inceiisod flood ; 

From those who in impiety 
Place their deliglit, and lon^ to dye 

Their bauds in gailtlesB blood. 
Lo ! for my sonl they lie in wait, 
The mightj join thuir pow'r and hate, 

Without my blame -or crime. 
Without my crime they weapons take, 
And persecute my soul. Awake 
My God '. aseiat in time. 



A PARAPHBASE UPON 

Great God of iioBts, of Israel, 
These all- oppres sing tyrants qnell,' 

Nor be to mercy won. 
At night theiT miBchief ttoy begin, 
Incena'd, like snarling dogs they grin, 

And tiroujfh the oity ran. 
Behold ! they vomit bitter words, 
Between their lips they brandish swords, 

Tet Bay, Can these be known ? 
Sat, Lord, Thou shalt their threats deride. 
The empty terror of their pride, 

And malice vainly shown. 

P_tRT II. 
I and my strength are in Thy pow'r, 
In Thee I tru st, my shield, my tow'r, 

Thy mercy. Lord, how great ! 
My foes Bnbjecteat to my will ; 
Snbdne and scatter, bnt not kill. 

Lost wo Thy truth forget. 
O be they in their pride surpris'd, 
Bv'n for the lies they have devis'd. 

Their curses and close arts. 
Consume theca, from the land expel], 
To shew, God reigns in Israel, 

To earth's remotest parts. 
Hopeless lot them return with night. 
Like grinning dogs hark, hnt not bite, 

Abont the city roam; 
Palo, meagre, and h^f-famish6d, 
Like vagabonds howl they for bread. 

Without or food or home. 

I, but qutU ia evidently lli 




fl^^AST off, and acatter'd in Thine ire. 

%S^^ '^^^ l&nd'B euforc'dfoandationa Bhook, 

Whose yawning raptareB sigliH eipire.' 
" B the breaches 'i'hon hast rent, 
And make her firmly ijenuanent. 

Our bouIb Thou hast with sorrow fed, 
And mad'st ub drink of deadly n 
~ T Thy onsigUB giv'at to Thine, 

EVn when beset with trembling dread. 
That we Tliy banner may display, 
WhUBt trath to conquest loafces our way. 

hear as, who Thy aid implore, 
Lord, with Thy own right hand d 
To Thy beloved ai 

God by HIb Banctity thua s 

I Suocoth'a valley will divide, 

In Shochem's spoils be magnifi'd. 
Mine Gtilead is, Manasaeh Mine, 

Ephraim My strength in battle bold. 

Thou, Jadah, shalt My sceptre hold, 

1 will trLnmph on Palcatine, 

BaBe servitude shall Moab waste. 
O'er Edom I my shoe will cast. 
' Expire, bieatlie ont. 




fT God, Thy servant hear, 
, lend a willing ear. 
I In BKile my s&d heart 
From earth's remoteat [tort, 
O'erwhelm'd with n ' 
To Thoe for s 
To that high Bock, lead, 
So far abore my head, 
That wert and art my tow'r. 
Against oppressing pow'r. 
For to Thy eacred court 

r shall resort, 
Secnro beneath Thy wings 
From all their menaeings, 
Bv'n Thou my suit hast sign'd, 
A king by Thee deaign'd. 
To govern each as will 
Thy hoiy law f ulfill . 
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' Whom Thoa lou^ life wilt give, ^^M 


Sie ages shall outlive; ^^H 


Hie tbroue eha.il sUiid before ^^^^^| 


Thy Fbc? for evermore. ^^^^^^^| 


Thy mercy, Lord, extend, ^^^^^^^| 


Him for Thy truth defend. ^^^^^H 


Then I in cheerful lays ^^^^^H 


Will celebrate Thy praiae, ^^^^H 


And to Thee ev'ry day ^^^^^^H 


My vowB devoutly pay. ^^^^^^H 


PSALM LXII. ^1 


%%'^OBD, Thou art the only ecope ^H 


'SMM or my uGver-faititi-a^ hofte. ^H 


S^^ My Bolvation, my defaiioe, ^H 


^m Erfuge of my iunocenoe. 


^B Thou the rock I baild upon. 


^H^ Not by man to be o'crthrowu. 


^^^^^^^ How long will you machinate, 


^^^^^^Bpersecute with cauBelesH hatei* 


^^^^^^R'ou shall like a tott'riug wall, 


^^^^^Bt^e a batter'd bulwark, fall. 


^^^^^^KAll coaepirc to cast me down, 


^^^^^^^^KFrom my browa Co bear my cronrii. 


^^^^^^vFuU of fraud, they blesa in show, 


^^^^^^KWhen their thonghte with curseG flow. 


^^^^^■Tet my soul on God attends. 


^^^^^^V:A11 my hope on Him depends. 


^^^^^^BSe the rock I build iijtaa. 


^^^^^^^^ot by man to be o'erthrown. 


^^^^^^BHe my glory, Be my tow'r, 


^^^^^^V Qnarde me by Kie saving pow'r. 


^^^^^P Ton, who are sincere and just, 


^^^^^^K In the Lord for ever 


W ' ^ 




Ponr your hearts before His throne. 
His, Who can protect alone. 
All that- are of high desceut, 
To tlie poor aud indigeut, 
Nothing are but v 
Nothing bat deceive and lie. 
Baianc'd, altogether they 
Lighter than a vapour wrigh. 
lu oppression trust thou not. 
Nor in wealth by rapine got. 
If thy riches multiply, 
See thoa prize them not too high. 
God eaid once, twice have I heard, 
Pow'r is His, by Him conferr'd. 
His is mercy. He rewards, 
And, as we desen'e, regards. 



PSALM LXIII. 

^KjJO Thee, O God, my God, I pray 
^1^» Before the dawning of the day. 
jfey^^^ M.J sonl niid wasting flesh 
With thirsty ardoar Thee desire. 
In soils Bcorch'd with letherial fire, 

Whose drought no show'rs refroah. 
That in Thy Banctuary I 
May see Thy pow'r i 

Once m.ore w 
My lips flhaU celebrate Thy praise. 
Thy goodness more than length of days 

Or life itself I prize. 



ivisli'd eyes. 



QxtiOlI'd while I have iittenuioe, 
To Thee will I my palms advance, 
That wilt with marrow feast. 



L 
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1*> A PAHArnBABB UPON 
CmiArm-d in «kiirii| iMttw. cImt 
Cmijjrfni. Uudr ii«u in iM^ni Uy, 
Ami uj, What fje 
Cmo Ihii dMnr f 
rir>l «mii*t-| tak.. .,><] thro IwUmj, 
Ou miKchicr Mit tlidr lunrta, 
Punni«d lij- wicknl »rti. 
Hot fiod .liftij |„ Hi, ,^„^, flj,_ 
"ound ,n tl-B ttriMklmg of .o ny* ; 
fiiri. tUoilIj atnng 

Shftll with that btal ,H,i»o„ dift 
Who iliii l,*hold ur hraw 
Sh»n tpornble with cold fi»r. 

Man ,h.II t|,..ir ^« with wondw »i«,. 

RH.«r«. Hi, d«,d. «,d ri«g Hi. ,«bi. 

Wko ..Ik ,„ Ui. ,,r.„r||« ,.,,/ 
Ho to thn puro of h(«rt 
Ilii glory aUii iin,,ttrt. 



I'm 1. J. J 

'wh'rS"'.'""''';" ■'''">• •"»"* ~ ' 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 1 

Thrice hBpj)y he of whom Thou mak'flt 
Thy chnicp, and to Thy service tak'at ; 
That maj' withiu Thy coarta redidp. 
There with Thy goodness satisfied, 
And ta.'^te of that eincere delight 
Which nBTer cloys the appetite. 
From Thee, (loii, oursaJety Hpriiigs, 
Thy judgment threatens dreadful things. 
Their hope whom soils remote sustain. 
Who float upon the toiling main. 
Great is Thy pow'r ; propjVd hy Thy Hand 
Cloud-tonehiug moontains steadfast stand. 
Thou with Thy sceptre dost appease 
The roaring of the high-wrought seas, 
And the tumultuary jars 
Of people breathing blood and wars. 

pakt ir. 

Who dwell upon the earth's coufines. 
They tremble at Thy fearfol eigne. 
Where firat the sun his beam displayB, 
And where be sets his gotden rays. 
They triumph in the fruits of peace, 
Enrichi'd by the earth's increase. 
He rain upon her bosom pours. 
His Hwelling clouds abouDd with Bhow'ra, 
And so prepares the lusty soil 
To recompense the reapers' toil. 
Mellows the glebe with fatt'ning juice, 
Whose furrows hopeful blades produce. 
With plenty crowns the smiling years. 
Shed from the influence of the spheres. 
The desert with sweet claver' fills, 
And richly shades the joyful hills. 



' Clacer, t 



B old and et 



lological spelling of ti 




1 Fill the air with ahonts of joy, 
Shonta redoubled from the sky ! 
Sing the Great Jehovah's praise, 
TrophieB to Hia glory n ' 
Say, How wonderful Thy deeds ! 
Lord, Thy pow'r all pow'r exceeds ! 
Cocqueat on Thy sword doth ait, 
Trembling foea through fear submit. 
Let the many- peopled earth. 
All of high and httmble birth, 
Worahip our Eternal King, 
Hymns unto Hia honour aing. 
Come and see what CJod hath wrought, 
Terrible to human thought. 
He the billows did divide, 
Wall'd with wavea on either aide, 
While we paaaSd aafe and dry, 
Then our souls were rapt with joy. 
Endless His dominion. 
All beholding from Hia throne. 
Let not those who hate ub moat, 
Let not the rebellious boast. 
Bless the Lord ; His praiae be sung 
While an ear can hear a tongue. 
He our feet estublishpth, 
He our souls redeema from death. 



T3E PSALMS OF DAVID. 



Paet II. 
■ Lord, EkB silver parified, 

Thon ba>st with afflictiou tried. 

Thoa haet driv'n into the uet, 
LS on our Hhouldera set. 
K Trod ou by their horaea' hoovee, 
jTheire whom pity never moves, 
I We through fire, with flames embrac'd, 
f We throngh raging floods have pasa'd, 
I Yet by Thy conducting Hand 
y Brought into a wealthy land. 
I' I will to Thy house repair, 
JWorahip, and Thy jiow'r declare. 
KOffringa on Thy alta,r i»y, 
¥ All my vowa devontly pay, 
K TJtter'd with my heart and tongue 
■Wheii opprese'd with pow'rfid wrong. 
KFatlinga I will eacri&co, 

[ncenflB in perfumea shall rise, 
■fiullocka, ehaggy goats and rams, 
tr'd up in sacred ilani.es, 
a who Great Jehovah fear, 
■Come, O come, you blest, and hear 
f What for me the Lord hath wrought, 
I Then, when near to min brought. 
I Fervently to Him I cried, 
I I Hia goodness magnified. 

' !B ahoidd afiect, 
I Would not He my pray'rs reject? 
I But the Lord my pray'rs hath heard, 
I Which my tongue with tears preferr'd. 
I Source of mercy, be Thou blest, 
I That hast granted my requeat ! 



A PARAPHRASE VPON 



raALM LXVII. 



g%^ ORD, showV on U8 Thy grace, 
S^^ Enrich with gifti divine. 
i^^K Let Thy Ulustrioae Fctce 
Upon Thj Bcrvants ehine. 
That alL below 

The arched akj 
May Thee and Thy 
Salva^tion know- 
Let all Thy praise rehearse 
With one naited voice. 

Eternally rejoice. 
Thy pow'r obey, 

"Wliose JQHtice shall 

Diapoae of all, 
All Hceptres sway. 

Let aX\ estoU Tby worth ; 

Then ehall the smiling earth 
Her pleasant fraits bring forth. 
Nor erer moorn in dearth. 
We who implore 

Thy blessings find; 
And all mankind 
With fear adore. 



186 A PARAFURASE UPON 

He kiagB with their vast armiea foils, 
While women share their wealthy spoils. 
Ton, who among the pots have lain 
In HOot and smoke, shall ahine ajjain 
Bright as the s-ilver-feather'd dove, 
Whose wingH with golden aplendonr mov 
When He the kings had overthrown. 
Our land like anowy Salmou ahoue. 
God's mountain Bashan'a mount tranHcei 
Though he hie many heads extends. 
Why boast you so, ye meaner hills ? 
Giod with ffia glory Siou Alls ; 
This TTJB beloved reaidpQce, 
Xor ever will depart from hence. 



Pakt III. 
His chariots twenty thousand were. 
Which myriads of angela hear ; 
He in the midst, as when He crown'd 
High Sinai'a aaactifled ground. 
Lord, Thoa Thyaelf hast raia'd on hig 
Thoa captivat'at captivity. 
Deck'd with the trophies of His foes, 
The gifts receiv'd on His bestows. 
Seducing those who did rebell. 
That both might in His Sion dwell, 
praised he the God of goda. 
Who His with daily blessings loads ; 
The God of onr salvation, 
On Whom onr hopes depend aloce. 
The controverae of life and death 
la arbitrated by His breath. 
He on their heads His foes shall woui 
Their hairy scalps, whose aius abounc 
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Far off from patiburut Moroi?, 
From falling Nilua, from the sea 
Which beats on the Bpyptian shore, 
Shall princea come, and here adore. 
Yon kingdomB, through the world ri 
Sing to the Lord, His praise reeonnd, 
He who hcav'n'a tipper heav'n bestrides. 
And on her aged shoii]ders rides. 
Whose Voice the clonds asnnder rends, 
In thnnder terrible descends . 
praise Hjs strength Whose majesty 
In Israel shines, His pow'r on high. 
He from His sanctnary throws 
A trembling horror on His foea, 
While ns His pow'r and strength ii 
Israel, praise the Evra"-bii 



PSALM LXIX. 

Past I. Tmkc m. 

gft'^ OBD, snatch mo from the ragiug flood. 
Slm^ Now in deep eddies almost drown'd, 
S°^* That straggle in the yielding mnd. 
There, where no bottom can be found. 
The rising waves my head surround. 
And with their terrors chill my blood. 
Tir'd with complaining, hoarse and bi 
Sight faUa my long-expecting ejes. 
My hairs are not in uamber more 
Than my uninjar'd enemies. 
The great-in -wrong against me rise; 
I what I never took restore. 
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THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 1; 

Tradiic'd by slauil'rouB impudeuce. 

Kor 1 let tLotte that cn,ll on Thee 

Their shcLme iii mj confnEion see. 
Since Thou art onr profeHs'd defence. 
For Thee I Biifl'er calumuiea. 

To men become & gpn'ral acorn, 
Deserted b; my near allies, 

By children of my motlier born. 

Throngh zeal unto Thy honour worn. 
While Thy reproach upon me lies. 
I fasted, wept, in sackcloth mouru'd. 

My anguish in my looks oipresa'd ; 
Yet this to my derision tnrn'd, 

By dmukards EVUig at ev'ry feast ; 

Ev'n judges at my sorrow jest; 
My innocence by slander epnrn'd. 

Paut II. 
Yet shall my pray'ra and sighs ascend 

Ev'n in an acceptable hour. 
Thy mercy, gracious Lord, extend, 

Aud save by Thy almighty jiow'r. 

Let not the swallowing mud devour, 
Preserve from such a shameful end. 
Deliver from tb' inauUing foe, 

My strnggling feet from sinking keep ; 
Let not the billows overflow, 

Nor whirl-pits suck into their deep. 

O pify Thou the eyes that weep, 
Aud Thy transcendent mercy show. 
Hoar, and redeem without delay, 

Nor ill my trouble hide Thy Poce, 
Lest I become a wretched prey 

To such as have my soul iu chase. 

My shame, indignities, disgrace, 
Aud all their crimes before Thee lay. 




Their uames ont of Thy volnme blot, 
Nor with the jnst enthrone their days. 

Though poor, to misery begot, 
Tet Thou Bhalt my d 
Then will I celebrate Thy praise ; 

My thankful heart no time shall spot. 

THs will Jeboyah more delight 
Than hulls prepar'd for sncriflte. 

Their gilded horns with garlands dight. 
This shall the meek with pleasiid eyea 
Behold, and centnple their joys ; 

Their day shall never set in night. 
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Let those with iafamy return, 

Dejected and unpitied n 

Who langh and blaat me with their at 

Who love Thy Name with joy ii 
Let them in shBd.es of safety feast, 
And ever say, The Lord be blest. 

But I am poor and full of ui 

Haste, Lord, deliver me with spoed, 

Onr sti-eugth, our help from Thee proceed. 
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FSALM LXXI. 
PjlET I. 
^^j^ ']'0 Thy wiug for refage fly, 
ifl^lfta' Protect mo from foul iufamy, 
Syj^ Lord, in Thy justice save. 

Deliver from their trench 'roua anBres. 
0, favourably hear my pray'rs, 

Siiatch from the jawiiiug grartj. 
Be Thou my fortress of defeuce. 
There let me li:x my residence, 

Thou, my rock, my tow'r ! 
Who haat Thy angels giv'n in char^, 
That they Thy servants sliould enlarge 

From clrcnm venting jww'r. 
Deliver from tbeir cruel might 
Whose wicked hands in blood delight, 

Lest I their prey become, 
Thon art my hope ; ev'n from my yonth 
Have I relied upon Thy truth, 

By Thee kept in the womb. 
From thence p'Xtracted by Thy care. 
Though aa a prodigy they stare 

On me with wond'ring eyes; 
Yet Thee, my strength, my song shall |iraisp, 
Aud to the stars Thy glory raise, 

While eniiB shall set and rise. 

PiKT II. 

O cast not otT -when fall of days. 
Forsake not when my strength doeayp. 

Watch 'd by conspiring focB. 
tiod hath abaudon'd him, say they, 
Now let ua make his life onr prey. 

Who shall our [xiw'r oppose * 



!m A VASAVHltASE Ul'OX 

Unto mj wKrbliuf; harp will (iiig 
Th^ |iriuu'a. Kteruitl KitiK. 

Thj tioblo MTtN i«li(«rH«. 

Unto my loipo uiid imtrumeat 
Bhikll my cxulttd Hunl niuBeut, 

lly ITiro rudcciu'd from deuh ; 
Thy jiutico cr'ry day (jroclaiiu. 
Tbut now hut cloth'd my fo«s nith Bhom*-. 

DUponW by Thy bruath. 



T 



\ 



iij; 



I'8AI.M I,XXIl. 

P*RI I- TmaSt. 

t^j^HFJ king, .IthoiTib, with Thy jniticft 

^^Igyit Aud ill n Uodliko roigii his boh ronowii. 
He nholl with equity Thy i»nople Rwny, 
Aud judgment in tho scaloB of jnstioo weigh. 
Thou littlu hllla ihAll riot with incroMO, 
Aiid muauttiiuH flouriBh in tbo fruitB of peaco. 
He BhuU the poor from violence protoct, 
Gxalt thu humblo and the proud dnjpot. 
They, whllo the restloBS buii dirocte tho yoar, 
While moons ItioreaHa and wane. Thy Namn shutl 

He Bi;all dnpoend like pi niity- dropping Bhow*ra, 
Whipb olotVio tho oortli and fill htr lap with flow'rB. 
The just shall flourish in his happy days, 
And piiftoo abound wlalo starB extend their niy«. 
Ho Bhall from aoa to sea pnlorge bin roigu, 
From Bwirt KupbratoB to the farthest main. 
The wild inhabitants that live by prey 
In icorohiid deserts shall his nilo obey. 
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